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The SPRING: 


Ow that the Winter's gone, the Earth hah loft 
Her ſnow-white Robes,& now no more ethe efroſt 
| Candiesthe Graſs, or caſtsan Tcy Cream 

1 Upon the Ulvex. Lakg on (Cryſtal Stream : 

But the warm Sun. thaws the benummed Earth rb, iy 
And makes it render, gives. a focred Birgh . PTR ; 
To the dead Swallow, wakes in hollow Tree, . "Rs 

The drowſie Cuckow, and the Homble Bee. _ 
Now doa Quire of chirging, Minhrel bring. 
In triymph to the World, the  yourbtul, wn, 

The Vallies, Hills, and Woods,i S,In 6b a array LES 
Welcomethe coming 0 of fthe:1o ng a for yo, | 4 
Now all things ſmile; only my Loye doth No . | 
| Nor hath the ſcalding Noon day-Syo the” power, . BY. 

- 1} To meltthat Marblelce, , which til doth bold. . 

of | Her Heart congeal'd, and makes her Pity cold. .. 5 

gl : [ The Oxe which lately did for ſhelerfly 

«$ Into the fall » Seth now Feurelp Ie ; 
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(2) 

In open fields, arid love no more'is made” + 
By the fire-ſide ; butinthe cooler ſhade 
Ammntas now doth with his Cloris ſleep 
Undex a Sycamore; and all things keep 
Time with the ſeaſon, only ſhe doth carry \, 
Zancin her Eyes, in her Heart Fanuary. HEY 
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(1%... ; -»/To A, L. 
Perſwuſtons to Love; © 
"3 not, cauſe men flatt'ring ay 


Yarefreſh as Apr ſweet a Mg, 3 
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That youare fo; or tough Fog are, $9 


Be not therefore prov; anddeem 


All men unworthy your eſteem : : | 
For being fo, you loſe the pleaſure © 
Ot being fair, f Ince chat rich Treafiite by 
Of rate Bialny and ſiveet Feature,” ” 
Was beſtow'd 6H you by Nature FUYUM 
To beenjoy'd, and"twere a fin Tag 
There to be ſcarce. where ſhe bath been 

So prodigat of her beſt graces; Nia 
Thug common Beauties, 'and mean faces « 


7 as 4 
- 


» = es ooh - iy ut > <4 9 _—_— 


Ki! 


— 


(3). 
Shall have more paſtime, and enjoy 
The ſport you loſe by being coy, © | 
Did the thing for which I ſve © 
Onely concernmy ſelf, nat you; E” | 
Were Men fo fram'd as they alone | 


Then had you reaſon to be ſcant; 
But *twerea madneſs not to grant 
That which affords ( if you conſent ) 
To you the giver, more content 
Than me the begger ; Oh then be. 
Kind to your ſelf, if nottome;_ . 


Thereby make me pine away; 
Nor let brittle Beauty make 

You yoyr, wiſer thoughts forſake : 
For thatlovely face will fail, 
Beauty's ſweet, bur Beauty's frail ; 
Tis ſooner paſt, 'tis ſooner done 


Pops 


Reap'dall the pleafore, Women none, | ww 


Starve not your ſelf, becauſe you may 


Than Suramers Rain, or Winters Sun; 
Moſt fleeting, when it is moſt dear, 
:Tis gone, while we bur ſay *tis here. 
Theſe curious Locks ſo aptly twin'd, 
Wa {Whoſe every Hale « 2 Soul doth bind, 
A 
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93-1 

* Will changetheir abourn hue, and grow 
White, and cold as Winters ſnow. 
That eye which now is Capid'sneſt 
Will prove his Grave, and all the reſt 
Willfollow; in the Cheek, Chin, Noſe, 
Nor Lilly ſhall be found, nor Roſe; 
And whatwill then become of all 
Thoſe, whom now y ou ſeryants call? 
Like Swallows when your Summer's done 
They'l fly, and ſeek ſome warmer Sun. 
Then wiſely chuſe one to your friend, 
Whoſe Love may ( when your Beauties end) 
Remain ſtill firm : be: provident 
And think before the Summer's ſpent 
Of following Winter; like the Ant 
In plenty, hoard for time of ſcant. 

 Cull out amongſt the multitude 
Of Lovers, that ſeek to intrude 
Into your favour, one that may 
Love for an age, not for a day; 
One that will quench your youthful fires, 
And feed in age your hot deſires. | 
For when the ſtorms of time have mov'd 
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Waves onthat cheek which was belov'd, 


0) 
When a fair Ladiesface is pin'd, | 
. And yellow ſpread where red once ſhin'd. 
When Beauty, Youth, atid all ſweets leave her, 
Love may return, but Lovers never : 
And old folks ſay there are no pains 
Like itch of Love in aged veins. 
Oblove methen, and now beginic, 
Let as not loſe this preſent minute - 
For Time and Ape will work that wrack 
Which Time or Age ſhall ne'r callback. 
The Snake each year freſh skin reſumes, 
And Eagles change their aged Plumes ; 
The faded Roſe each Spring receives 
A freſh red tinQure on her leaves : 
But if your Beauties once decay, 


iS 


You never knowa ſecond ap. 

Oh, then be wiſe, and whilſt your ſeaſon 
Aﬀords you days for ſport, do reaſon ; 
Spend notin vain your lives ſhort hour, 

Bur crop intime your Beauties flow'r : 
Which will away, and doth together 

Both Bud and Fade, both Blow and Wither, 


Lips 


G Y , 4 0 % 

- Lips, apd Eyes, 
IN Celis's face a.queſtion .did-ariſe. 
Which were more beautiful, her Lips or Eyes :- 
We (faid the Eyes): ſend. forth thoſe pointed. Darts : 
Which pierce the hardeſt Adamantine hearts :: 
From us ( reply*d the-Lips) ; proceed thoſe —_ 2 
Which Lovers reap by. kind words .and , ſweet kiſles, 
Then wept the .Eyes, and from their Springs did pour 
- Of liquid Oriental Pearl a ſhowr. 


' Whereart the Lips mov'd with delight: andpl claire, | 


3p 


Through a ſweet ſmile unlock'd their Pearly Treafure. ;\. 


And bade Love judge, 1 whether did add more grace, - 
Weeping or ſmiling Pearh! in Celia s face. 


4 Divine Wiſtife, 
J* Natures, peeces. ill I ſee. | 
Some error, that might mended be ; 

Something my wiſh could. ſtill remove, 
Alter or add; but my fair Love | 
Was fram'd by hands farmore Divine ; 
For ſhe hath every beauteous Line: ; 
Yet 1 had been far happier 

.Hzd Nature that made,me, made her; 
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Then likeneſs might ( thatlove creates) ; 
Have made herlove what now ſhe: hates : 


Yet Lconfeks I cannot ſpare, NE 4 Þ Io IX 
From her juſt ſhape the ſmalleſt ha WW. - 
Nor need I-beg from, all the ſtore. PEE Es 


Of Heaven, for ber one Beauty more; 3 | b 
She hath coo much Divinity, for me, [5 
Yon Gods teagh her ſome more | NESS 


SONG: 


A Beautiful: Msſtrifſs: T1290 34048 


F whenthe Sun at noon diſplays 
His brighter rays, 
 Thoubutappear,- 
He fn al ole with ſhame: andfear, 


« 2: | | Quencheth his light, 2.1 ; 3 


Hides his dark I flies » foci thy: fight, 


And grows more dim -. -.. 


Compar'd to thee, then ſlats to bim. 

If thou but ſhew thy: face-again, 
When darkneſs doth at midnight.Raiga, 
The darkneſs flies, andlightis hurl'd, 
Round about the filent World 5 

So as alike thou driv'ſt away, 

Eoth light and darkneſs, night and day? 
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A Cruel Miftriſs. 


E read of Kings, and Gods, that kindly took 
A Piccher fill'd with water from the Brook : 

Bnt I have daily tendred without thanks 

- Rivers of Tears that overflow their banks. 

A ſlaughter'd Bull will appeaſe angry ove : 

A Horſe the Sun, a Lamb the God of love : 

- But ſhediſdains the ſpotleſs ſacrifice 

Of a pure heart, that at her Altar lies. 

V:ſtais not diſpleas'dit her chaſte urn 

Do with repaired Fuel ever burn ; 

But my Saint frowns, though to her honour'd name 

I conſecrate a never-dying: flame. - "pH 

Thy Aſſyrian King did none i th? Furnace throw, 

- But thoſe thatto his Image did not bow , 

With bended knees Idaily worſhip her, 

Yet ſhe conſumes her own; Idolater. 

Of ſuch a Goddeſs no timesleave record, 

That burnt the Temple where ſhe was ador'd. 
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(9) 
 $ONG. 
 Murdring Beauty, 
'L gaze no more on ber bemitching face, 

I Since ruine harbogrs there in every place : 
For my enchanted ſoul alike ſhe drowns 
With calmes and tempeſts of her ſmiles and frovyns- 
Tl love no more thoſe cruel eyes of bers, 
which pleas d, or anger d, ftill are Mnraerers : 
For if ſue dart (like lightning) throagh the air 
Her beams of wrath, ſhe kills me with deſpair ; 
If foe behold me with a pleaſing eye, | 
1 ſurfet with exceſs of jiy, and dye. 


"i LOR” : % 


My Miſtriſs commanding me to return 
her Letters, 


O grievesth* adventrons Merchant, when he throws | 
Sg All the long-toy Id-for treaſure his ſhip ſtows, 
Into the angry main, to ſave from wrack 
Himſelf and men, as I grieve to give back _ 
Theſe Letters: yet ſo pow'rful is your ſway, | | 
As if you bid me die, I muſt obey. _ 
Goe then bleſt papers, you ſhall kiſs thoſe hands "" =" 


That gave you freedome, but hold me in bands ; 


- 


Which| 


It | « (4s) 
by * Wtch with a touch did give youllif life, butT, 


| . Becauſe 1 may not touch thoſe hands, muſt die. 
5 -Me thinks, as if they kew'they Mould be ſent 
|} Home to their native ſoil from biniſhment, 

_ I ſee them ſmile, like dying Saints, thatknow 


| WW hen you return, pray tell.your Soveraign, 

7 And mine, 1 gave you.courteous entertain ; 

©. Eachlinereceiv'datear;and then a kiſs, 

. Firſt bath'd that, ir ſcap'd unſcorch'd from this : 
I kiſt it, becauſe your hand had been there, 

. - But, *cauſe it was not riow;:I ſhed a tear. 
Tell her no length of time, nor clnngeof 5y ayr, 
TI cruelty, diſdain, abſence, diſpair, 

-No nor her ſedfaſt conſtancy can deterr 

[as vaſſa] heart from ever hon ring\her. 

Though theſe be pow”rful arguments to prove * 


on it we 


[1 love in vain; yet I muſt ever love, 

[ | Say, if ſhe frown, when you that word reherſe, 
| | Service i in Proſe, is oft call'd love in verſe : 

j Then pray her, fince 1 ſend back 0 my part 

[ es will ſend me back my heart. 
Wi; ſhe refuſe, warn her to come before 

[ "The God of Love, whom thus I will implore; 


"They are to leave theearth; and row'rd Heaven goe. 
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Travling thy Countriestoad (great God) T ſpid 

By chance this Lady; ind walked by her fide © © £55 

From place to place, feating no Violence, * <3 of 
.For I was well-arm'd, and had made defence 

In former «fights, *gairift fiercer foes, chin ſhe 

_ fit incounter ſeem x whe: 

Bur going firchee, every! ſtep reveal 4 : 

Some hidden weapon, ll chat tithe conceal d. 

Seeing thoſe outward armes, I did begin 

To fear, ſome greater ſtrengrh was lodg'd within, * 

Looking unto her mind, I might ſurvay 

An hoaſt of beauties thar i in ambuſh lay; 6h 
| And won the day before Hoo fog the field : 

ForI unable to.reſift, didyicd.” 

Bur the inſuſtig ryract bo defroges pes 

My conquer'd nid \my eaſe, my peace, my joyes; "os 

Breaks my ſweet ſleeps, invades my harmleſs reſt, 

_ me of all tlie treaſure of my breſt, 

Soares not my heart, nor yet a greater wrong; 

For having toln my heart, ſhe binds my tongue. 

But at the laſt her melting eyes uriſeaP'd | 

My lips, enlarg'd my tongue, then I reveal'd 

To her own ears the ſtory of my harms 
hong by her vertues, and bes charms, | 
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(12) | 

Now hear (Juſt Judge) an aCt of ſayageneſs, 
When I complain, in hope to find redreſs, | 
She bends her angry brow, and from her _ 
Shoots thouſand darts, I then wellhop'd todie; ..... 
But in ſuch ſoveraign balm Love dips his ſhot, ? 
Thar, though they wound a heart,they kill itnot; 1. 
She ſaw the blood guſh forth from many a wound, _. 
Yet fled, and left me bleeding on the ground, | 2 
Nor ſought my cure, nor ſaw me lince, x ris true, _. 
Abſence and time: (two cunning Leeches) drew 
The fleſh together, yet ſure though che «kin 
Be clos'd without, thewound feſtexs Wifi 
Thus hath this cruel Lady us'datrue , 
Servant, and ſubje& to her ſelf, and you... | 
Nor know 1 (great Love) if my life belent. 
To ſhew tby mercy, or my puniſhment; 

If this enditement fright her, ſoas ſhe, | 
Seem willing to return my heart to me, : 


— 
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But cannot find it, (for perhaps it may, .. | 
*Mongſt other trifling hearts, be out o th' may) 
If ſhe repent, and would make me : amends, 

Bid her but ſend me hers, and we are ions - 


Secrefie 
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(13) 
Secreſie proteſted. 


| | Than not (dear Love) that 1] reveal 
.* Thoſe houres of pleaſure we two ſteal; * 
No eye ſhall ſee, nor yet the Sun 

Deſcry, what thou and I have done ; 


No Ear ſhall hear our love, but we 
Siſent as the night will be, - 
The God of love himſelf (whoſe darr 
' Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart) 
Shall never know, that we can tell,. - | 
What ſweets in ſtoln embraces dwell - 
This only meanes may findic our, 
If when I die, Phyſicians doubt. ... 
What caw'd my death, and there to view 
Of all their judgments which was trae, 
Rip up my heart, O then I fear 
The world will ſee thy piRture there. 
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A Prayer t0 the Wind, 
Py thou gentle whiſpering Wind, © - 
Bear this ſigh; and if thou find 
Where my cruel fair doth reſt 
Caſt it inher ſnowiebreſt, - 
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- There pure ſtreanis tary: 
bh | There perfume Ing Mm 
* Allrhoſe ſweets upon thy wing: 
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| (35) 
Then for pity, either ſtir 

Up the fire of love in her, - 

Thar alike both flames may ſhine, 
On elle quite extinguiſh mine. 


a 
atk i | ET CER ICON 


Mediocrity TRY | rejetted. 
SONG. 

Ive me more Love, or mute Dijdaiv, 

The Torrid, or the Frozen Zone . 
Bring equal eaſe unto 7 pain ; 

| The temperate affords me nine : | 

Either extreme, of Love, or Hate, 
. 1s ſweeter than a calme eſtate. 


—_ 


Give me a florm » tf 8t be love, 
Like Danae in that golden ſhower, ©" 
I fwim in pleaſure ; if it prove" A Vu ns 
Diſdain, that Torrent will devodiy- © \ 
| My Valtare-hopes, and he's poſſeſs ._ 
Of Heaven, that's but from Hell rehuſt + 
T hen crown my joyes, or cure my pain ; ._ 
Give me more love, or more diſdain. 
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Loves diſeaſe, themſelves endure 
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SONG. = -: 2577 off 
Good counſel to a young! Mie, | 


Are not on thy beanties pride, 7"... 08M 
Tender Maid, in the falle tide - IESY 
That from Lovers eyes dh ſide. | 


Let thy faithful Clyſftet Jax, bo 3 


How thy colours come, and gee. 
| Beauty takes a foyle from Woe. 


Love, ohat in thoſe ſmooth ſreames lies , 
Under pities fair diſguiſe, ' 
Will thy melting heart ſurprize. 


Nets of paſſions fineſt thred, 
Snaring Poems will be ſpread, 
All, to catch thy —— 


a 


Then beware, for theſe that care 


For reward 4 Calentare. ig | 
Rather 


(17) 
Rather let the lover pine, 
T hat his pale cheek ſhould afſigne 
A perpetnal bluſh to thine. 
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To wy Miſtriſs ſitting by « Rivers fas... s 
An EDD YT. | 


M* how yord Eddy ſteals away, | 
From the rude fiream into the Bay, 
There lock'd up ſafe, ſhe doth divorce 
Her waters from the chanels courſe, 
And ſcorns the Torreitt thar did bring) 
| Her headlong from ber native ſpring, ko 
Now doth ſhe with her new Love play, 
Whilſt he runs murmuring away. | 
Mark how ſhe courts the banks, whil'ſt they 
As amorouſly their arms diſplay, 
| Tembrace and clip her filyer waves : 
See how ſhe ſtrokes their ſides, and craves 
An entrance there, which they deny , |< 13 
Whereat ſhe frowns, threatning to fly | 
Home to her ſtream, and 'gins to ſwim 
Backward, byt from the chanels brim, 
B 2 | Smiling | 


22 290 + Ge ren hes Aint IO nee _ 


(18) 
Smiling returns into the Creek, 
With chouſand dimples on her check, 
Be thou this Eddy, and V1 make , 


My breaſt thy ſhore, where thou ſhalt take 


Secure repoſe, and-never dream 

Of the quite forſaken ſiream : 

Let him to the wide Ocean haſte, 
There loſe his colour, name, and caſt ; 
Thou ſhalc ſave all, and ſafe from him, 
Witbin theſe arms for ever ſwim, | 


SoNG6G. 


Conqueſt by flight. * 


FS fly fron love's ſmooth tale, 
Oath: ſteep'd in tears ds oft prevail; 


Grief us infeltions, and the air 
Exflam'd with fighes, will blaſt the fair: 
Then ſtop yonr eares, when lovers cry, 
Left your ſelf. weep, when no ſoft -of ;F 
Shall with a ſorrowing tear repay 
T hat pity which you cuff away. 

Toung men fly, when beauty darts 
Amoroas | glances at your hearts: 


&s a 


(19) 
The fixt mark giver th: ſhooter aim, | 
And Ladies lookes have power to maim ; 
Now *twixt their lips, now in their eyes, 
Wrapt in 4 ſmile, or kiſs, Love lies ; 
Then fly betimes, for only they 
Conquer love that ran away. 


— 


80 N 6. 
To my inconſtant Miſtreſs. 
Hen thog, poor ex communicate 
From all the joyes of love, ſhalt ſee 
The full reward and glorious fate, 


- Which my ftrong faith ſhall parebaſe n 7, 
T hen curſe thine own inconflancy. 


A fairer hand than thine ſpall curve, 


That heart, which thy falſe cathes did wound ; 


And to my ſoul, a ſoul more pure 
Than thine, ſhall by Ives hand be bound, 


And beth with oqued glory crown =. A : 


CI ETE 


Fhen 


(20) * 
Then ſralt thou weep, entreat, complain 
To love, as I did once to thee , | 
when all thy tears ſhall be as Vain 
As mine were then, for thou ſhalt be 
Damn'd for thy falſe Apeſtaſie. 


Et — TS 


ED oO 
Perſwaſions to Enjoy, 


| F the quick ſpirits in Jour eye 
Now languiſh, and anon muſe die : 
If every ſweet, and every grace, 
Muſt fly from that forſaken face : 
Then (Celia) let us reap our 7oyes, 
E'r time ſuch goodly fruit deſtroys. 


Or, if that golden Fleece muſt ;grow 

For ver Fre from aged Snow, 

If thiſe bright Suns muſt know no ſhade, 

Nor your freſh beauties ever fade, 

T-hen fear nr (Celin)-20 beftow, 

What frill being gather'd fill muſt grow.” 
T hxs, either Time his Sickle brings 


Ti vain, or elſe in vain his Wings: 


OO Ir a 


(2x) 
A Depoſition from Love, 


Was foretold, your Rebel fex 
Nor Love nor Pity knew, | 

And with what ſcorn you uſe to vex 

Poor hearts that humbly ſue ; 
Yet Ibeliev'd to crown our pain, 

Could we the fortreſs win, 
The happy Lover ſure ſhould gain | 

A Paradiſe within : | fa EE. 
I thought Loves plagues like Dragons fate, | 
Only to fright us at the gate. 


But I didenter, and enjoy 
What happy Lovers prove ; 
For I could kiſs, and fport, and toy, 
And taſte thoſe ſweets of fove ; 
Which had they but a laſting ſtare, 
Orif in Celia's breſt 
The force of loye might not abate, 
' Fove were too mean a gueſt. | 
But now herbrexch of faith, far more 
Afflis, than did her ſcorn. before. . + : 
; B 4 | Hard 


(257 
Hard fate ! to have been once poſleſt, 
| As victor, of a heart |, 
Atchiev'd with labor and unreſt, 
' Andthen forc'd to depart. 
If the out Foe will nor refigne 
When Ibeſfiege a Town, | 
T loſe but what was never mine; 


But he that is caſt down 
From enjoy'd Beanty, feels a woe, 
Oaly depoſed Kings can know. 


1] 


[ 


Now Celia, (ſince thouart fo proud,) 
”; *TwasIthat gave thee thy renawn: 
Thou hadit, in the forgotten crowd 
Of common Beauties, liv'd unknown, : 
Had not my verſe exhal d thy name, 
And with it ympt the wings of Fame, 


That killing poweris none of thine, 
I gave it to thy Voice and Eyes: 

Thy Sweets, thy Graces, all are mine ; 
Thoy art my ſtar, ſhin't in my gkies; - 


a 


Ingrateful Beauty threatned. 


Then 


(23) 
| Thendart not from thy borrowed ſpliere 
Lightning on him that fixt thee there, 


Tempt me wich ſuch affrigtits no more, 
Leſt what I made, luncreate : 
Let fools thy myſtique forms adore, 
Ile know thee in thy. mortal ſtate; - 
Wiſe Poers that wrapt Truthin Tales, ' 
Knew her themſelves throughall her. Vails. 


. 
a. « Or NY . 


Diſdain retarned; 


' JEthar loves a Rofic cheek, 
Or a Coral Lip admires, 
Oc from Star-like Eyes doth ſeek 
Fuel to maintain his fires , 
As old Time makes theſe decay, 
So his Flames muſt waſte away. - 


But a ſmooth and ſtedfaſt mind, | 
Gentle thoughts and calm deſires, = 

Hearts with equal love combin'd, 
Kindle nerer-dying fires, 


| ter. 


(24) 
Where theſe are not , Ideſpile 


Lovely Checks, or Lips or Eyes. 


No Tears, Celia, now ſhall win 

 Myreſoly'd heart, toreturn;_ 

Ihave fearch'd chy foul within, | 
And find nought butpride, and ſcorn; 


Ihave fearn'd thy Arts, and now . 0 #7 oh 
Can diſdain asmuch azthou, 1: >] 92203 


Some powr, in my revenge convey 
That love co her, I caſt away. 


A Looking-elafs, 
= fiitrring Glaſs, whoſe ſmooth face wears 
| Your ſhadow, whicha Sup appears, 
Was once aRiver of my Tears. _ 


About your cold heart they did wn Fj 
ACircſe where the briny Lake - -* 


Congeal'd into a chryſtal cake. 


Gaze no more on that killing Eye, : 
For fear the native crueſty | =. 
Door you, as it doth all, co dye. © , OPS LaNIVERIDL 2-1 
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(35) Tp 
For fear leſt the fair obje& move 
Your froward heart to fall in love, 
Then you your ſelf my Rival prove. 


Look rather on my pale cheeks pin'd, 
There view your beauties, there you'l find 
A fair face, but acruel mind. 


Be not for ever frozen, coy, - | 
One beam of iove will ſoon deſtroy 


- And melt that yce, to flouds of joy. 


j 


— — ro > D F « 


An Elegy on the La: PEN: ſent to my 
Miſtreſs out of France, 


Et him, who from his Tyrant Miſtreſs did 

This day receive his cruel doom, forbid 
His Eyes to weep that loſs, and let bim here 
Open thoſe floud-gates, to bedew this Beer; 
So ſhall choſe drops, which elſe. would be bacbrine, | 
Be turn'd to Manna, falling on-her ſhrine. vans 
Lethim, who baniſhc farfrom her dear fighe = | 
Whom his foul loves, doth inthat abſence write, * ' " 

EO | 1 


OO . . 
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- ©woJ 
Oc lines of pafion, or ſome pow'rful charms I | 
To vent his own grief, or unlock her. arms, 
Take off his Pen, and inſad Verſe bemone 
This general ſorrow, and forget his own; 
So may thoſe Verſes live, which elſe muſt die : 
For though the Muſes give Eternity, | 
When they embalm with Verſe, yet ſhe could give 
Life unto that Muſe, by which others live. 
Oh pardon me ( fair ſoul ) that boldly have 
Dropt, though but one Tear, onthy filent grave; 
And writon that Earth, which ſuch honour had, 
To cloath that fleſh wherein thy ſelf was clad. 
And pardon me ( ſweer Saint) whom 1 adore, 
ThatI this Tribvte pay our of the Kore, ... 
Of Lines and Tears, thac's only due to thee, 
Oh, do not think it new Idolacry 
Though youare only Soveraign of this Land, - 
Yet univerſal loſſes may command 
A ſubſidy from every private Eye, - 
And preſs each Pen to write, ſo to ſupply, 
And feed the common grief, if this excuſe 
Prevail not, take theſe Tears to your: own uſe, - 
As ſhed for you, for when ] ſaw herdye, 
I then did think on your mortality 


O » > If ww a6 
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(37) | 
For ſince nor Vertue, Wir, nor Beauty, could ... - ; 
Preſerve from death's hand, this their Heavenly mould, - 
Where they were framed all, and where they dwelt, 
' I then knew yau muſt die too, and did mele >. 
Intotheſe Tears: bur thinking on that day, 
And when the Gods reſoly'd to take away TE 
A Saint from us, That did know whatdearth 
There was of ſuch good ſouls upon the earth, 
Began to fear leſt Death, their Officer, 
- Might hve miſtook, and takenthee for her; .. 
So hadſtthou rob'd us of that happineſs 
Which ſhe in Heaven, and I in thee poſleſs. 
But what can Heavento her Glory adde ? 
The Praiſes ſhe hath Dead, Living ſhe had. 
To ſay ſhe's now an Angel, isno more 
Praiſe than ſhe had, for ſhe was one before;  _ | 
. Which of the Saints canſhew more votaries = | hs 
Than ſhe had here ? eventhoſe char diddeſpiſe 
The Angels, and may her now ſhe is one, ; FIT 
Did, whilſt ſhe liv'd, wich pure Devotion 
Advre,and worſhip her ber vertues had 
All honour here, for this world was r00 bad 
To hate, or envy her ; theſe cannot riſe 
So high, as to repine at Deities? ak 


"Y » 


/ 


(28) 


Bat now ſhe's *monglt her fellow Saints, they may . 


Begood enough to envy her, this way 


There's loſs? th? change,” twixt Heav'n and Earth, if ſhe 


Should leave her ſervants here below, to be 
Hared of her Competitors above, _ 


But ſure her matchleſs goodneſs nal Sul move 


Thoſe bleſt ſouls to admire her excellence ; 

By this means only can her journey hence | 
To Heaven prove gain, if as ſhe was but here 
Worſhip'd by men, ſhe beby Angels there, 
But I muſt weep no more over this urn, : 

My Tears to their own Channel muſt return; 
And having ended theſe ſad obſequies, . . 
My Muſe muſt back to her old exerciſe, | 
Totell the ſtory of my Martyrdome. , | 

| Butoh thon Idol of my ſoul, become 9 PB 
Once pitiful, chat ſhe may change her Nile, 


| Dry upher blubber'd. Eyes, and learn to ſmile : 
Reſt chen bleſt ſoul, for a as Ghoſts fly Away, | 


When the fhrill Cock proclaims the Infant-day; 


So muſt I hence, for loe]ſee from far, 4... | 


The minions of the Muſes coming are, . 
Eachof them bringing to her ſacred Herſe 
Incither Eye a Tear, each Hand a Verſe. 


P Ys 
«1 f1 1. 


To 


[ 


To | 


(9) 
To my Niftriſs in abſence, 


Hough I muſt live here, and byt force | | 


Of your command ſuffer divorce; ; 


Though I am parted, yet my mind 


( That' s more my ſelf) {till ſtays behind; 
I breath in you, you keep my heart ; 
*T was but a Carkaſs that did part. - | . 


| Then though. our bodies: are Gor d,. 


As things that are to place confin'd , 
Yetler our boundleſs ſpirirs meer, | 
Andin loves ſphere each-other- greet, 


There let us work a myſtique wreath, 


Unknownunto the World beneath'; © 
There et our claſpr Loves ſweetly twine 3 
There our ſecret thoughts unſeen, 

Like Nets. be weav'd and i inter-twin , 
Wherewith we catch each others.mind : 
There whilſt our ſouls do fit and ks, 
Taſting a ſweet and. ſubtle bliſs 

( Such as grofs Lovers cannot know, . . 
Whoſe Hands and Lips meet here deſonr '? Þ 
Let us look down, and mark whatpain ._ - - 
Qur abſent bodies bere ſuſtain, 


And 2 


(39) 
And ſmile to ſee how far away 


The one doth from: the other ſtray, 
Yerburn, and languiſh with defire 
To joyn and quench their mutual fire: ' 
| Therelet vs joy to ſee fromfar - 
Our emulous Flames at loving watre, 
Whilſt both with equal ſuſterThine, 

Mine bright as yours, yours bright as mine. © 
There ſeated in thoſe Heavenly bowers, 
We! cheat the hg, and lingriog hours, 
Making our bitter abſence ſweet, 

Till folks, and bodies both, may meet. 


Op m—n——wn—_. 


To her in abſence. 
A SHIP. 


ſtina troubled ſea of griefs, I float | 
- Far from the ſhoar ina ſtorm-beaten boar, 


| Wheremy ſadthoughts doe ( like the compaſs ) ſhow | 
The ſeveral points from which croſs winds do blow. * " 


| My heart doth like the Needle roucht with love, - © 
Still fixr on you, point which way would move. | - 
You arethe bright Pole-ſtar which in the dark 

Of this long abſence, pid ny windringbark = oy 


: 4 No 
Love | 


(32) 
Love is the Pilot, but o'rcome. with fear | 
Of your diſpleaſure, dares not homewards ſtear, 
My fearful hope hangs on my trembling fail ; 
Nothing is wanting but a gentle gale, 
Which pleaſant breath muſt blow from your ſweet Lip. 
Bid it bur move, and quick as thought, this Ship | 
Into your Arms, whichare my. Port, will flye, | 
Where it for ever ſhallat Anchor lye. 


th 


SONG 
Eternity of Love proteſted, 


fy il doth he deſerve a Lovers name, 
F Whoſe pale weak flame 
l Carnet retain 
"His heat in ſpight of abſence or disdain , 
But doth at once, like Paper ſet on fire, 
Burn gud expire ; 
True Love can never change his ſeat, 
Nor aia he ever lrve that could retreat. . 
That noble Flame which my Breſt keeps alive 
Shall till ſurvive, 
b When my ſoul « fled; 
; XY or ſhall m) love aye, when my body's dead, 
| | C __ - --.. 


(32) " 
T hat ſhall wait on me to the tower ade | 
never Jad 
My very aſhes in their urn” | 
S _ bike a a held Lang, FR ever _ 


' Woe 


on ſome al 46 in my m—_— after 
my departure into France,” 


O® gentle Love, do not forſake the guide 4 
Of my frail Bark, on which the ſwelling Tide 
| +, +, Of ruthleſpride 
h Doth beat, and chreaten wrack from every ſide. 
Gulfs of diſdain do gapeto overwhelm | 
This boar , nigh ſunk with grief, whilſt at the helm - 
Diſpair commands; 
And round abour, the ſhifting lands, 
of fajthleſs Love and falſe Inconſtancy, 33 o- 
| With Rocks of Crucky 
Stop up py paſſage to the neighbor Lands, 
' My fighs have rais'd thoſe winds, whoſe fury bears | 
My fail's o 'r-board, and | in their place ſpreads tears, 
And frommy tears 
This ſea is ſprung, where nought but death appears ; 
A milty cloud of anger | hides the light 
Of my y fair ſtar, and every where black night : 
| | U'urps | 


P 1 


(33 
Ulſurps the place 
Of thoſe bright rayes, which once did grace 
My forth-bound ſhip, but when it could no more 
Behold the vaniſht ſhore, 
In the deep flood ſhe drown'd her beamy face. 


DD — 


Good Counſel to a young Maid, 


Hen you the Sun-burnt Pilgrim ſee, 


- Fainting with thirſt, haſte to the Springs ; 


Mark how at firſt with bended knee 
He courts the cryſtal Nymphs, and flings 
His body to the Earth, where he 
Proſtrate adores the flowing Deity, - 


But when this ſweaty face is drencht 
In her cool waves, when from her ſweet 
; . Boſome his burning thirſt is quencht, 
Then mark how with diſdainful feet 
He kicks her banks, and from the place 
That thus refreſht him, moves with ſulien p:ce. 
So ſhaltthou be'deſpis'd, fair Maid, 
When by the ſated Lover taſted ; 
. Whatfirſt he did with Tears invade, 
_ Shall afterwards with ſcorn be waſted . 
EI 


When 


34 | 
When all the Virgin-ſprings grow dry, 
When no ſtreams ſhall be. left, but in thine eye. 


m——_—_— 
_ : 


Celia bleeding, to the Surgeon. 


"Ond man, that canſt beleeve her blood 
Will from thoſe Purple Channels flow, 
Or that the pure untainted flood 

Can any foul diſtemper know, 

Or that thy weak ſteel can incize 

T he Cryſtal caſe, wherein it lies, 


'Know; her quick blood, proud of his ſear, 
Runs dancing through her azure veins ; 

Whoſe harmony no cold, nor heat 

|  Diſturbs, whoſe hue no ticure ſtains ; 
And the hard Rock wherein it dwels, 


The keeneſt Darts of Loverepels. ' 


Ba: thoureply'ſt, behold ſhe bleeds . 


Fool, thowrr deceiy'd, and doſt not knaw 


Tie myſtique knot whence this proceeds, 
row Lovers in each other grow , 


7 hou 


(35) 


' Thou ſtruckſt her Arm, but 'ewas my heart 


Shed all the blood, felt all the ſmarr; 


To T, H., A Laiy reſenibling 
my Miſtreſs, 


Air Copy of my Celia's. Face, 
Twin of my Soul, thy perfe&t Grace 
Claims in'my Love an equal Place, 


Diſdain not a divided Heart, 
Thoughall be Hers, you ſhall have part 


' Loveis not ty'd to rules of Art. 


For as my ſoul firſt to ber flew, | 
Yet ſtay'd with me ; ſo now 'tis true 
It dwels with Her, though fled to You. * 


Then entertain this wandring Gueſt, 
And if not Love, allow it Reſt ; 


| It lefenor, but miſtook the [Neſt. 


Ca. "Ne 


(36) 
Nor think my Love, or your fair Eyes 
Cheaper, 'cauſe from the ſympathies 
You hold with her, cheſe Flames ariſe, 


To Lead or Braſs, or ſome ſuch bad 
Metal, a Princes ſtamp may add - 
That value which it never had, 


But tothe pure refined Oar, 
The ſtamp of Kings imparts no more 
Worth, than the Metal held before. 


Only the Image gives the rate - 
To SubjeRs, in a forrain State 


'Tis priz'd as much for its own weight, 


So though all other hearts reſigne 
To your pure worth, yet you have mine 


Only becauſe you are her coyn, 


= 


To Saxham: 


Tran Froſt and Snow, lock d from mine e eyes 


That Beavty which withoue dore lies, 


The 


te 


& Ti : 
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(37) 
The Gardens, Orchards, Walks, that ſo 


| Imight not all thy pleaſures know , 


Yet ( Sexham ) thou, within thy oo 
Art of thy ſelf fo delicate, - 


' So full of native ſweets, that bleſs 


Thy roof with inward happineſs, 

As neither from, nor to thy ſtore, 

Winter takes ought, or Spring adds more. 

The cold and frozen Air had ſtarv'd , 
Much poor, if not by thee preſerv'd; 

Whoſe Prayers have made thy Table bleſt 

Wich plenty, far :bove the reſt, 

The ſeaſon hardly did afford 

Courſe cates unto thy neighbors board, 

Yet thou had(t dainties, asthe sky 

Had only been thy Volary, 

Orelſethe birds, fearing the ſnow 

Might to another deluge pfow, 

The Pheaſant, Partridge, and the Lark, 

Flew tothy houſe, as tothe Ark. 

The willing Oxe, of himſelf came 

Home to the ſlavghter, with the Lamb, + 
Andevery beaſt did thither bring 

Himſelf to be an offering, | 711 388hs 
C 4 . The 
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038 
The ſcaly Herd more pleafure took , 
Bath'd in thy diſh, rhanin the brook, 
Water, Earth, Air, did all conſpire, 
To pay their Tributes to thy fire, 
Whoſe cheriſhing flames themſelves divide 
Through every room, where they deride 
The night, and cold abroad ;Fvhilſt they, 
Like Suns within, keep endleſs day. 
Thoſe cheartul beams ſend forth their light, 
To all that wander in the night, 
And ſeem to becken from aloof, 
The weary Pilgrim to thy.roof, 


. Whereifrefreſh'c, he will away, 
He's fairly welcome, or, if tay, 


Far more, which he ſhall hearty find, 
Both from the Maſter and the Hind.: 
Fhe ſtranger's welcome, each man there 
Stamp'd on his chearful brow, doth wear, 


Nor doth this welcome, or his cheer 


Grow leſs, cauſe he ſtayslonger here. 
There's none obſerves (much leſs repines) 
How often this man Sups or Dines. 

Thou haſt no Porter atthe dovr - 
T'examine, or keep back the poor'; 


Nor 


25” at TR 8” ET He” Se OUR OI 


| I only pay a ſuperſtitious kiſs : - 


- 


| (39) 


| Nor Locks, nor Bolts, - by Gates have been » *,,* 


Made only to let Strangers in ; 

Untaught to ſhut, they do not fear 

To ſtand wide open all the year ; 

Careleſs who enters, for they know] 
Thou neyer didſt deſerye a Foe ; 

And as for Theeves, thy Bounty's ſuch, 
They cannot ſteal, thou giv'it ſo much, 


_ 


Upon a Ribband. 


ps Silken Wreath, which circles in mine Arm; 
Is but an Emblem of that myſtique charm, 
Wherewith the Magick of your Beauties binds 


| My captive ſoul, and round about it winds 
Fetters of laſting Love ; this hath intwin'd 


My fleſh alone, that hath impal'd my mind: 

Time may wear out theſe ſoft weak bands; but thoſe 
Strong chains of Braſs, Fate ſhall not diſcompoſe. 
This only relique may preſerve tay wriſt, 

But my whole frame doth by that pow'r ſubſilt : 
To That my Prayers and Sacrifice, to this / 


This 
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This bur the 1dol, that's the Deity; © 20: 2008 
Religion there is due, here Ceremony, 8 
That receive by Faith, this butin Truſt, 
Here I may tender Duty, there I muſt : 
This order as a Lay-man 1 miy bear, 
But I become Loves Prieſt when That 1 wear. 
This moves like Air, that as the Center ſtands.; 
That knot your Vertue ty'd, this but your Hands; 


| That Nature fram'd, but this was made by Art, 
| This makes my Arm your priſoner, that my Heart. 


' Tothe King at his entrance intoSaxham, 
by Maſter Jo, Crofts, 


I R, : 
Ere you paſs this threſhold, dew: 


| And give your Creature leave to pay 


Thoſe pious Rites, which unto you, 
Asto our houſhold Gods, are due. 


| In ſtead of Sacrifice, each breſt -- G 
Tslike a flaming Alcar dreſt 


; With | 


th 


(41) 
With zealous fires; which from pure hearty 
Love mixt with Loyalty imparts. 

Incenſe, nor Gold have we, yet bring 

As rich and ſweet an offering, | 
And ſuch as doth both theſe expreſs, 
Which is our humble thankfulneſs ; 
By which is paid the All we owe 
To Gods above, or men below. 
The ſlaughter'd beaſt, whoſe fleſh ſhould feed 
The hungry flames, we, for pure need, 
Dreſs for your ſupper, and the gore, 
Which ſhould be daſhr on every dore, 
We change into the luſty blood 


Of youthful Vines, of which a flood 


Shall fprightly run through all your veins, 
Firſt to your health, then your fgir Trains. 
We hall want nothing but good fare, 

To ſhew your welcome, and our care ; 
Such rarities that come from far, 

From poor mens houſes baniſht are, 

Yet we'll expreſs in homely chear, 

How glad we are to ſee you here; 

We' have what e*r the ſeaſon yields, 

Out of the neighbouring woods, and fields ; 


NE nppo—_— py —__—— 
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For all the dainties of your board, 
Will only be what thoſe afford ; 
And having ſupr, we may perchance 
Preſent you with a Countrey dance, 
hus much your ſervants, that bear ſway 
Here in your abſence, bade me ſay, + 
And beg beſides, you'ld hither bring 
Only the Mercy of a King, 
And not the Greatneſs, fince they haye 
A thouſand faults, muſt pardon crave ; 
But nothing that is fit to wait 
Uponthe glory of your ſtate. 
Yet your gracious favour will, 
They hope, as heretofore, ſhine ſtil} 
On their endeavors, for they ſwore 
Should ove deſcend , they could no'more. 


— 


Upon the ſickneſs of (E.S.) 


uſt ſhethen languiſh, and we ſorrow thus, 
And no kind God help her, nor pity us? 
] :Jaſtice fled from Heaven? can that permir 
A foul deformed raviſher to (ic | 


Upon 


a, 
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(43) 
Upon her Virgin cheek, and pull from thenee 
The Roſe-budsin their Maiden excellence ? 
To ſpread cold paleneſs on her Lips,-and chaſe 
The frighted Rubies from their native place? 
To lick up with his ſearching Flames a Flood + 
Ot diſſoly'd Coral; flowingin her Blood ; 
And with the damps of his infeRious breath, . 
Print on her Brow moiſt Chara&ers of death ? 


Muſt the clear Light, *gainſt courſe of nature, ceaſe 


'Þ In her fair Eyes, and yet the Flames encreaſe ? 
Muſt Feaveri ſhake this goodly Treg, and all 
That ripened fruit from the fair Branches fall, 
Which Princes have deſi rdto taſte ? muſt ſhe 

Who hath preſery'd her ſpotleſs chaſtity 


From ll ſolicitation, now at laſt 


(26A 
By Agues and Diſeaſes be embrac'd ? | = 


Forbid it Holy Day; elſe who ſhall 

Pay Vows, or let one grain of Incenſe fall 

On thy negle&ed Altars, if thou bleſs 

No better this thy zealous Votareſs? 
Haſtethen, O Maiden Goddefs, to her aid, 
Let on thy Quiver her pale Cheek be laid; 
And rock her fainting Body in thine Arms ; 

_ Then let the God of Muſick with Qtillcharms 


4* 


Her 


044) 
Her reſtleſs Eyes in peaceful ſlambers cloſe , 
And with ſoft ſtrains ſweeten her calm repoſe, 
Cnpiddeſcend ; atd whilſt Apollo ſings, 
Fanning the cool Air with thy panting wings, 
Ever ſupply her with refreſhing wind ; 
j Let thy fair Mother with her Treſles bind 
|| _ Herlabouring Temples; with whoſe balmy ſweat 
j She ſhall perfume her hairy Coronet, - 
Whoſe precious drops ſhall upon every fold 
Hanglike rich Pearls about a wreath of Gold : 
Herlooſer Locks, as they unbraded lye, 
Shall ſpread themſelves into a Canopy, 
Under whoſe ſhaddw let her reſt ſecure 
From chilling Cold; or burning Calenture ; 
| Unleſs ſhefreeze with Yce of chaſte deſires,  *. 
Only Holy Hymes kindle Nuptial fires, | 
And when atlaſt Death comes to pierce her hearr; 
Convey into his hand thy Golden Dart. 


——_—_ . 


A Newyears Sacrifice, 
To Lucinda, 


T2 that can give, open their hands this day, 
| Thoſe that cxnnor, yet hold chem up'to pray , 


That 


1akL 


To ſend aPrayer to any Deity 


| (45). 
That health may crown the ſeaſons of this year, 
And mirth dance roundtheCircle, that no tear | 
( Unkſrof Joy ) may gith its briny dew 
Diſcolour on your cheek the Roſie hue; . 
That no acceſs of years preſume to abate 
Your Beauties ever-flouriſhing eſtate: - 
Such chea p and vulgar wiſhes, I could lay, 
As trivial offrings at your feet this day ; 
Bur that it were Apoſtaſic in me, - - 


But your Divine ſelf, who have power to give 
T hoſe bleſcings unto others,. ſach as live 


| Like me, by the ſole influence of your eyes, 


W hoſe fair aſpets govern our deſtinies. 

Such Incenſe, Vows, and Holy Rites, as were. 
Tothe involved Serpent of the year, 
Paid by Egyptian Prieſts, lay I before 
Lacinda's ſacred ſhrine, whilſt I adore 


| Her beauteous Eyes, and her pure Altars dreſs - 


With Gums and Spice of humble Thankfulneſs ; 

So may my Goddeſs from her Heaven inſpire 
My frozen boſome with a Del phique fire, 
Andthen the World ſhall, by that glorious Flame, 
Behold the blaze 'of thy immortal Name, 


NE IEEE 
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$ ON G: 


To one, who, when I prais'd my Miſttiſs's © | 
Beauty, ſaid I was blind, - | 


wo wot, though T ans blind, 
For Jon muſt be 


Darkin Jour Eyes, or in your mind;. 
If When you ſee 

Her face, you prove not blind like me ; 
Tf the pow We beams that # 

F From her eye, 
And thoſe amorons ſweets that he | 
| Scatter 'din each neighbouring part, 
Find a paſſage to your heart, 
Then you'l confeſs Jour mortal fght 
Too weak for ſuch a glerious light : 
- 'For if her graces you diſcover, | 
' You grow like me a dazel'd Lover ; 
Bu if thoſe Beanties you mit ſpy, 
T hen are you blinder far than I, 


(47) 
*Y ON G. 
Tomy HO, l burning i in Love, 


3 
Burn, and eruel 70h, in vain, 


Hope to quench me with diſdain; OOO 
If from your Eyes thoſe ſparkles Came | x” 

' That have kindled all this Flame," 
What boots it me, though noW you forowd | 
Theſe fierce Comets ih a Clond'** 

Since all the Flames that 1 have felt, - 
Could yorr Snow jet never melt, | 
Nor, ca» your Snow ( though on ſhuld take 
Alps into your boſame) flake - ; 

The heat 'of my enamonr'd heart ; 

But With wonder learn Loves Arts. 

INo ſeas of Yee can cool Deſire, | 

Equal Flames meft quench Leves Fire + 
Then think not that my heat can aye 

Till you burn as well as T, 


"(48) 


« 
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To her again, ſhe burning in a Feayer, . 

Ow ſhe burns as well as I, | | al 

Yet my heat can never dye ; FER, \-N. I 

She barns that never knew defere, ESE 
She that was Tee, ſhe that was Fire. _. win 
She whoſe cold heart chaſte thoughts did arm. oY ” 
Ss, as Loves could ever Warm "I A 
The frozen boſom where it awelt, WW T, 
She burns. and all her. Beantics. melts 2 AT 
She burns, and crys, Loves fires are mild, 24 ooh wn ©, Th 
Feavers are God s, bat he's a child. = KT 2 | Bn 
Love, let her knoW the ference wa ws ] By 
T wixt the heat of (ſoul and Senſe, _ >. En 
Touch her with thy flames Divite © | Th 
So ſhalt thou quench her fire, and mime 2217 Th 
| het | 4.224, 3 lo! 

| P If | 

Upon the Kings ſickneſs, "4T 

Cans the Miniſter of death, doth lay Thi 
So fironga ſiege againſt our brittle clay, Thr 


£49) 

As whilſt it doth our weak Forts ſingly win, 

It hopes at length'to take all mankind in, 

Firſt, ir begins upon the womb to wait, 

And doth the uaborn Child there uncreate,- 
'Then rocks the Cradle where the Infant lyes, 
Where, ere it fully be alive, it dies. 

It never leaves fond youth, until it have 
Found, or an early; ora latter grave: 

By thouſand ſubtle flights from heedlcſs man = 


» 


Ir cuts the ſhort allowance of a ſpan; 

And where both ſober life, and Art combine 

| To keepit out, Age makes them both reſigne. 

'* | Thus by degrees ir only gain'd of late, 

\.. | The weak, theaged, or intemperate ; 

But now the Tyrant hath found out a way 

By which the ſober, ſtrong, and young, decay, 
Entring his Royal Limbs that is our head, 
Through us his miſtique Limbs the.pain is fpreal. 
That man that doth not feel his part, hath none ... 
In any part of his Dominion, " 
If he hold Land; that Earth is forfeited, 

And he unfic on any grovnd totread. 

This grief'is felc at Court, where ic doth move 
Through every joynr, like the true ſoul of oye. 
Ap - | Ms - =_— 
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To her again, ſhe burning i in a Feaver, | £ 

Ow ſhe burns as well as I, | | : - 

Yet my heat can never dye; + _- I 

She barns that never kneW defere, "bx 263% F 

| She that was Tee, ſhe that was Fire.  . ln] Þ 
il She whoſe cold heart chaſte thoughts did arm. += 
] Ss, 4s Loves could never Warm | = A: 

| The frozen boſom where it dwelt, _. Ws 4 | T, 

| , | She burns, and all her Beantics melt ES. . Aa 
 Shebarns, andcrys, Lowes fires ave mild,.. +>: 00 OM 

| | Feavers are Ged s, bat he's a child. "OM SF 
| | Love, let her know the difference OS 4s | By 
it T wixt the heat of (oul and Senſe, _ - 142 En 
| | . Touch her with thy flames 17 TIVET = Th 
So ſhalt thou quench her fire, and ne. 2:A30D I Th 
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Upon the Kings ſickneſs, Pld 

as the Miniſter of death, doth lay Thi 

So ſirong a fege againſt our brittle clay, Thr 


£49) 

As whilſt it doth our weak Forts ſingly win, 
It hopes at length'to take all mankind in, 
Firſt, ir begins upon the womb to wait, 

And doth the unborn Child there uncreate;- 

| 'Thenrocks the Cradle where the Infant lyes, 
Where, ere it fully be alive, it dies. 

It never leaves fond youth, until. it have 
Found, or an early; .or a latter grave: 
By thouſand ſubtle flights from WA man 
Ir cuts the ſhort allowance of a ſpan; 
| And where both ſober life, and Art combine 


To keepit out, Age makes them both reſigne. 
| Thus by degrees it only gain'd of late, 


| The weak, the aged, or intemperate ; 
But now the Tyrant hath found out a way 
By which the ſober, ſirong, and young, decay, 
Encring his Royal Limbs thit is our head, 
Through us his miſtique Limbs the. pain is ſpreall. 
That man that doth not feel his part, hath none ... 
In any part of his Dominion, 7 I 
If be hold Land, that Earth is forfeited, 
And heunfic on any ground totread. 
This grief is felc at Court, where ic doth'move 


Through every joynr, like the true ſoul of love. 


(50) 


All thoſe fair Stars that do attend 6n him, AY; 
Whence they derive their light, wax pale and dim: - ' | 2 
That ruddy morning Bean of Majeſty, p = 8 
Which ſhould the Sun's eclipſed Light ſupply, , 
Is over-caſt with Miſts, and in the lien: 
Of cheerful Rays, ſends us down drops of Dew. : 
' That curious form made of an Earth refin'd, 
At whoſe bleſt Birth the gentle Planersfhin'd h 
With fair Aſpes, and ſent a Glorious Flame E - 
To animate ſo beautiful a frame, | nl 
; Thar Darling of the Gods and Metz, doth wear / 
A Cloud on's Brow, and in his 'Eye a Tear : | 
And all the reſt ( fave when his dread command | 


Doth bid them move ): like liveleſs Statues ſtand. 
So full of grief, ſo generally worn, 


=D 


Shews a good King is fick, and good men mourn. 


$0Xc. | 
To a Lady not yet enjoy d by her Husband. 
Ome Celia, fix thine Eyes on mine, 


And through thoſe Cryſtalls onr ſouls fitting 
Shall a pare wreath of Eye-beams twine, 121572 6440 OR 


Our loving hearts together knitting. | 
| | Leh. 


(51 Y 


Let Eaglets the bright. Suu ſurvey, 


Though the blind Tale diſcern nat day. 


when clear Aurora leaves her mate, 


T he light of her gray Eyes deſpiſong, 
Yet all the world doth celobrate, 

with ſacrifice, her fair np riſing. 
Let Eaglets, &c, | 


|. £ Dragon kept the Golden Fruit, 


AA | 


Tet he thoſe dainties never taſted, 
As others pin'd in the purſuit 

So he himſelf with plenty waſted. 
Let Eaglers, &c, 


SONG. 


The williog Priſoner to his 
Miſtrils, 


| Fg fools great Cupid's yoak diſaainy 
Loving their own Wild freedom better ; 
whilſt proud of my triumphant Chain 
T fit and court my beagggetns Fetter, | 
| D 4 i 


Her 


(52) 
Her murdring glances, ſnaring hairs, 
And her bewitching ſmiles, ſo pleaſe me, 
As he brings rume, that repairs 


T he ſweet affiiltions that diſeaſe me. 


S 


CU =. 


Hide mt thoſe panting balls of ſnow 

with envious veils from my beholding ; 
Unlock thoſe Lips, their. pearly row 
In a ſweet ſmile of love unfolding, 


"And let. thoſe Eyes, whoſe motion wheels 

The reſtleſs Fate of every Lover, 
 Sarvey the pains my fick heart feels, 
And wounds themſelves have made, diſcover. 


—— 


A Fly that flew into my Miftriſs her Eye. 
Hen this Fly liv'd, ſhe us'd to play 
In the Sun-ſhine all the day; _ | 
' Till coming neer my Cel/za's fight, 
She found a new and unknown light, 
So full of glory, as it made q 
The noon-day Sun a gloomy ſhade ; | | 
Then this amorous fly became 
My Rival, and did court my flame. OY 
| 2p ah BT —_— She 


She 


(53) 

She did from hand to boſome skip, 

| And from her Breath, her Cheek, and Lip, 
Suck'd all the Incenſe, and the Sp ce, 


 Andgrewa Bird of Paradiſe : aca 


At laſt into her eye ſhe flew, 
There ſcorch'd in flames, anddrown'd in Dew, 
Like Phaeton from the Sun's Sphere 


. Shefell, and with her dropt a Tear, 


Of which a Pearl was ſtraight compos'd, 


* *Wherein her aſhes lye enclos'd. 
- Thus ſhexeceiv'd from Celia's Eye, 


Funeral Flame, Tomb Obſequie. 


SONG. 
Celia ſinging, 

H** how my Celia , ich the choice 

Muſick of htr hand and weice 
Seite the loud wind , and makes the wild 
Taſenſed Bore, and Panther mild: 
Mark how thoſe ſtatues like men move, 
Whilft men with wonder, flatnes prove ! 
T his ſtiff rock, bends to Worſhip ber, 
That Idol turns Idelater. 
IV * 


(44) —- 

Now ſee how all the new inſpir'd | 
Images with Love are fir d; | 
Hark how the tender Marble grown, 
And all the late transformed ftones 
Court the fair Nymph with many a T ear, 
: which hh: ( more (fony than they were ) 
Beholds with unrelenting mind , 
whilſt they, ama 3d to ſee combin' 
Such matchleſs Beanty with diſdain, 
Are all turn'd into ftones again. | 


_—_ 1 —C—— 
—— —— — ————— 


$0 NG. 
. Celia Singing. 
yo that think, Love can convey, 


No other Way 
Bat through the E Jes, into the heart, 


His fatal Dart, 


Cloſe " thoſe Caſements, and bat here 
This $ Fyren þ ing, 
Audon the wing 
of hin ſweet voice, zt Pull appear 


T hat Love can enter at theear ; 


Thes 


* 


(559) 


Then unveil your Enes, behold 
| The carious would 
Where that voice dvels, and as we know, 


When the Cocks crow, 


We freely may 
Gaze onthe day: 


' So may yon, When the Mufo >'s done, 


Awake and ſee theriſng. Sun.  . 
dg VE SE o 
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To onethar deſired to kaow my Miſtrifs, 


Of oh wat to foe my Love, for ſhe 


Hath vow'd her conſtant faith to me; 
Her mild aſpeits are mine, and thou 
Shalt only find a ftormy brow : 

For if her beanty ſtirre deſire 

In me, hr kiſſes quench the fire, 

Or, I can to Love's Fonntain gee, 

Or dwell apon her hills of ſnow ;, 

B ut when thou burſt, ſhe ſhall nit ſpare 
One Tentle breath to cool the Air ; 

T hex ſhalt not climb thoſe Alps, nor py ; 
Where the ſweet ſprings of Venus le, 


| Search 
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| Search bidaen N aun, a and there find © ES: D FT 


AT, reaſure to inrich thy mind . 
Diſcover Arts not yet reveal'd, 

| Butlet my Miftriſs live conceal'd; 

. Though men by knowledge wiſer grow, 
Tet here tis Ds not to krow, 


, — C——_—— 


In the REY of a Lady to  beri incon- 
ſtant ſervant, 


Wi onthe Altar of my hand, 
+" (Bedew'd with many a Kiſs, and Tear,) 
Thy now revolted heart did ſtand | 
An humble Martyr, thou didſt ſwear 
Thus, ( and the God of love did hear, ) 
By thoſe bright glances of thine eye, 
Unleſs thou pity me, I dye. 


When firſt thoſe perjut'd Lips of thine, 
Bepal'd with blaſting Sighs, did ſeal 
Their violated faith on mine, 
From the ſoft boſom that did heal 
Thee, thou my melting heart didſt teal, 
My ſoul enflaned with thy falſe breath; 
 poyſon'd with kiſſes, ſack dindeath, 


Yetl- 


(59) 

YetI nor Hand, nor.Lip will move, 
Revenge or Mercy to procure | | 

From the offended God of love; 
My curſe is fatal, and mypure : 
Love ſhall beyond thy ſcorn endure: : 

If 1 implore che Gods, they'l find ©. 

Thee too ingrateful, me too kind. 


mi 
» 
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Truce in Love entreated, 


N? more, blind God, for ſee my heart . ». , 
Is made thy Quiver, where remains 

No void place for another Dart, 

Andalas that conqueſt gains 

'Small praiſe, that only brings away 

A tame and unreſiſting prey, 


Behold a Nobler foe, all arm'd, "Pp 7 
Defies thy weak Artillery, 

That hath chy Bow and Quiver charm'd, 

A rebel Beauty, conquering thee : 

If thou dar'ſt equal combat try, 


Wound her, for tis for herI dye, | + - / tz 
Ye: 1:95 5 


v4 


To 


(58) 
To my Rival! 


| 6 (N vain Intruder, haſte away, _ | 
Waſh not with thy unhallowed brine 
| The footſteps of my Celje's ſhrine ; ; 
* Nor on er purer Altarslay 
Thy empty words, accents that may 
Some looſer Dame to love encline ; 
_ She muſt have offrings more divine , 
Such pearly drops, as youthful Af«y 
- \ Scatters before the rifing day ; 
Such ſmooth ſoft language, as each line 
Might ſtroake an angry God, or ſtay | 
7ove*s Thunder, make the hearers pine 
With Envy, do this, thou thalt be. 
Servant to her, Rival with me, 


Boldneſs in> Love. 
Ark how the baſhful Morn in vain. 
Courts the amorous Marigold 
With fghing blaſts, and weeping xain 
Yet ſhe retuſes co unfold, W 
But when the Planet of the day _, + 
Approacheth with his powerful ray, _ __ 


RR 
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T hen "W 


Gp) 
Then the fpreads, then ſhe receives 
His warmer beams into her Virgin leaves; 


| $6 ſhale thouthrive in love, ford Boy; | 

If thy Tears and Sighs diſcover jt 2 1060] 
& hy grief, thou never ſhaſt enjoy 

The juſt reward of a bold Lover: 

But when with moving accents thou | ; 

Shalt conſtant Faich and Service vow, 

"Thy Cha ſhall receive thoſe chittns 

With open Ears, and with unfolded arrns, 
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2A Paſtoral Dialogue. ' 
Cells Cleon, 
S Celia reſted in the ſhade. 
With Cow by her ſide, 
The Swain chus courted the young Maid, 
Andthus the Nymphreply'd. ... 
C &E. 
Sweet | let thy Captive ferters wear 1þ27 
Made of thine Atms and Hands.; | i 
Till ſuch as thraidory ſcorn or fear, / Th Nod! Jo 
Envy thoſe happy bands, | 


©) 
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Then thus my willing. Arms I wind : ”) 
About thee, and am ſo po, 
Thy pris 'ner, for myſelf Tbind, | EESY5303 £2 7: 33:5 o? | 1 
Until 1 let chee go.  -., + foe beef fc: 5 
CL. 2, S - : 
Happy that ſlave, whom the fair foe. 4 Y 
Ties in ſo ſoft a Chain, _ = 7 
CE. Far happierT, bur that T know + > & £ 
Thou wilt break looſe again. 6 WK 
FEOF" 2 2M | 
By thy immortal Beauties never. Fs ; B 
CE. Frail as thy ove'sthine oath. 
CI. Though Beauty fade, my faithlaſs.ever. [; 
CE. Time will deſtroy them both. 
| + 0 
| Idotenoton thy ſnow-whiteskin, © 7 © © 11 7 
CE. Whatthen? CL. Thy purer mind 
CE. Itlov'dtoo ſoon. CL, Thou hadſt not been / 
So fair, if not ſo kind. + 
C E, | 
Oh Qtrange vain fancy.! CL. But yet true. ' | | y 
CE. Proveit, CL. Then make a brade by 
Of thoſe looſe flame? that circle you, | | 0 
My Suns, and yet your ſhade, | | 


(6) | 
EE = 
"Tisdone. CI. Now oive it me. C E. Thas hou RS 
Shall thine own error find, | 
If theſe were Beauties, I am now 
Leſs fair, becauſe more kind. 


ak: 
You ſhall confeſs you erre ; that hatr 


Shall it not changethe hue, , 
Orleave the golden Mountain bare ?, | 
- CE, Ayme! itis too true, = 
"oſs 'n ; IE 6 mn 
But this ſmall wreath ſhall eyer gay : 
In its firſt native prime, 0 
And ſmiling when the reſt decay, 13 042 
The triumphs ſins of time. 


«0 F 4 1 3;0 
Then let me cut from hy fair Gror 
One branch, and let thac be+-', ' NOT 
Anemblem of eternal Love, + 47 4 4 
For ſuch is mine ro thee, | sf 


| "CEC 
Thusare we both redeem 4d from time, - - 


| Ibythy grace. C L.And I, 
Shall live in thy immoerrtal rime, | 


Undil the Miſes dye. 


h_ 


73 
By Heaven! CE. Swearnot , if muſt weep, 
7ove ſhall not ſmile at me. . . 
This kiſs, my heart, and thy faith keep. _ 
Cc L. This breaths my ſopl to thee. i 


Then forth the Thicke Thi-fporoflvd, | 
Where he ſaw all their play: "Ta 
| TheSwain ſtood ſtill, and ſmhil'd, and Bluſh d, | 
The Nymph fled "faſt _ | 


—_— Al PIES 


Git inerh.” 
by 1/ im do thy ſad Ke." 
. SofuJ of woe? 
wy doſt thou meſtin ſuch ſofe ſtrains, 
7s Whilſt ſhe diſdains-2 
If ſhe muſt ſtill deny, _ 2 2 


Weep not, but dye, .: 


| Shall all her Fame expire : 
Thus both ſhall periſh, and as thou ori thy Hearſe-' 
Shall want her Tears, ſo the ſhalt want: _ Verſe. - 
Repine not then at thy bleft ſtate,” 
| Thou art above thy fate : 


And in thy Funeral fire, 14] 


” A * 


(63) 
But my fair Celia will not give 
Love enough to make me live, 
Nor yet dart from her bright Eye 
Scorn enough to make me dye. 
Then let me weep alone till her kind Breath, 
Or blow my Tears away, or ſpeak my Death. 


/ "Vu . a * - * . . po 


A Paſtoral Dialogue, 
Shepherd, Nymph, Choras, 
Hep. This Moſſy Bank they preſt. ym. That aged Ouk 
Did Canopy the happy Pair 
All nightfrom the damp Air. 
Cho, Here let us ſit and fingthe words they ſpoke, 
Till che day-breaking their embraces broke: 
| Shep, 
See Love, the bluſhes of the morn appear 
And now ſhe hangs her pearly ſtore 
('Rob'd from the Eaſtern ſhore ) 
ch* Cowſlips Bell, and Roſes care : 
Sweet, Imuſt ſtay no longer here. 
Nymph. | 
Thoſe ſtreaks of doubtful light uſher not day, 
But ſhew my Sun muſt ſet ; no Morn 
 Shallſhinetill thou return, 
$5 E 


(64) 
The yellow Planets, and the gray 
Dawn, ſhall attend thee on thy way. _ | Gi 
: She. 
If thine Eyes gild my Paths, they may forbear 
Their uſeleſs ſhine. N '1mph. my Tears will quite 
Extinguiſh their faint light, - [3 
She. Thoſe drops will make their beams more clear, 


Loves flames will ſhine in every tear | I 
Choe. | 3, 
They Kiſt, and wept, and from their Lips, and Eyes, In 
In a mixt dew of Briny ſweet, | | Ot 
Their Joys avd Sorrows meet, 
But ſhecrys out, Nymph. Shepherd ariſe, A 
" TheSun betrays us elſe to ſpies, - 

Ine Shep. Tl 
The winged hours fly faſt whilſt we embrace, Tl 

But when we wanttheir help to meet, 

They move with Leaden feet. (0) 
Nym. Thenlet us pinion Time, and chace . FA 
The Day forever from this place, = 

Shep. | 


Heark : Nym.Aye me ſtay! Shep.For ever. Nym.No,ariſe, 
We mult be gone. Shep. My neſt of Spice. 
Nym. My Soul, Shep. My Paradiſe, - |! 


ſe, 


(65) 
Che. Neither could fay fare-well,but through their eyes 
Griefinterrupted Speech, with Tears ſupplies. | 


| Red and white Roſes, 
RE in theſe Roſes the ſad ſtory 
Of my hard Fare, and your own Glory - 

Ia che White you may diſcover -.. 
 Thepaleneſs of afainting Lover; 
In the Red, the Flames ſtill feeding 
On my heart wich freſh wounds bleeding. 

The Whice will tell you how I languiſh, 
Andthe Red expreſs my anguiſh. 

The Whice my Innocence diſplaying, 
The Red my Martyrdom betraying. 


+ The frowns that on your Brow reſided, 


Have thoſe Roſes chus divided. 
Oh letyour ſmiles but cleer the weather, 


| And then they both ſhall grow _ 


_—_ _— - 


——_—_ 


To my Couſin (C,R, ) marrying wy 
Lay CA.) 
[5 that ſhall poſlels 
Such a Has of Freak 


(66): 
. Asthe fated Appetite + .. 


- Shall enjoying ſuch exceſs . Ge oinl 
With the flood of pleaſure leſs, | fly 
- When the Hymeneal Rite 
Isperform'd, invoke the night, © © © Th 
That it may in ſhadows dreſs © 00 I 
They too real happineſs; 6 bad _ 
Elſe ( as Semele ) the bright oO wl 
Deity in her fall hight 114/11 7 
May thy feeble ſoul opprefs. abt => 1+; +1 


Strong Perfutiies, and glaring Light, 
Of: deſtroy both Smell, and Sight 


A Lover upon ay Accident necefiitating his de- \ 


parture , conſults with Reaſon, _ ay 

| LOVER. 51" » ine 
WE” not, nor backward turn your beams. = tv 
FondEyes; fad Sighs lockin your breath, : ' © My 
Leſtonthis wind, or in thoſe ſtreams; © wi 
My griev'd ſoul fly, orſayl to death; My 
Fortune deſtroys me if I ſtay, , .:.,. Yet 
Love kills me if I goe away : M f © Eve 
Since Love, and Fortune, both are blind, | Aw 
ComeReaſon, and reſolye my doubtful mind. S_— 


4.2 REASON, 


" 


(67) 


Fly, ad blind Fortune be thy guide, 
And gainſt the blinder God rebell, 
Thy love-ſick heart ſhall not reſide | 
Where ſcorn and ſelf-will'd error dwell; 
Where entrance unto Truth is barr'd : ; 
Where Love and Faith find no reward ; 
For, my juſt hand may ſometime move 


The wheel of Fortune, not the ſphere of Love: 


' REASON, 


Parting, Celia weeps. 


W/E not: ( my Dear) for Tſhall go 
| Loaden enough with my own woe ; 
Add not thy heavineſs to mine: 


YI Since Fate our Pleaſures muſt disjoyn, 
Why ſhould our ſorrows meet ? if I 


7: ' Muſt goe, and loſe thy company, .- 


Iwiſh nottheirs ; it ſhallrelieve 


My grief, to think thou doſt not grieve; - 
Yet grieve and weep, that I may bear -- 
Every ſigh, -andeverytear, 
Away with me, fo ſhall 'thy Breſt © 


«/ po_e diſcharg'd« enjoy their Reſt, | 


"$0 77575 


| (88) . 
And it will glad my heart to ſee, 
Thoy wett thus loath to part with me, 


A Rapture, © ; 

I Will enjoy thee now my Celia! come ' 
"And fly with me to Love's Elizium : | | 
The Gyant, Honour, that keeps cowards out, 
Is but a Maſquer, and the ſervile rout 


Of baſer ſabje&s only bendin vain = S 
To thevaſt Idol, whilſt the Nobler Train 1 
Of valiant Lovers daily ſail berween "#1 
The huge Coloſles legs, and paſs unſeen ; £ 


Uaco the bliſsful ſhore , be bold, and wiſe, l 
And we ſhall enter, the grim Swiſle denies ] 
Only to tame fools paſſage, that not know / 
He is but form and only frights in ſhew e. 
{ 
( 
\ 


The duller Eyes that lookt fromfar ; draw near, 

And thon ſhalt ſcorn what we were wont to fear, 
We ſhall ſee how the ſtalking Pageant goes 
With borrowed Legs, a heavy load to thoſe . I 
That made, and bear him ; not as we once thought 1 
The ſeed of Gods. but a weak model wrought 1 
By greedy men that ſeek tincloſe the common, - E 

' And within private Arms empale freewoman, .. f| 5 


\ 


(6) a 


Come chen, and mounted on the wings of love 


We'l cut the fliting Air, and fore above 


'B The Monſters head, and in the Nobleſt ſeats 


Of choſe bleſt ſhades quench and renew our hegts. 
; There, ſhall the Wueen of Love, and Innocence, 
Beauty and Nature baniſh all offence 

From our cloſe Tvy twines, there Il behold 
Thy bared Snow, and thy unbraded Gold; 
, There, my enfranchi?/d hand on every ſide, 
Shall o'r thy naked poliſht Ivory ſlide. 
No Curtain there, though of tranſpirent Lawn, 
Shall be before thy Virgin-treaſure drawn : 

But the rich Mine to the enquiring Eye 
' Expos'd, ſhall ready ſtill for Mintagelye , 
And we will coin young Capids. There, a bed 
Of Roſes, and freſh Myrtles ſhall be ſpread 
Under the cooler ſhade of Cypreſs Groves, 
Our pillows, of the Down of Yerns Doves, 
Whereon our panting Limbs we'l gently lay 
In the faint reſpites of our aQtive play ; 


That ſo our flumbers may in dreams have leiſure © © 


. To tell the nimble fancy our paſt pleaſure, 
And ſo our ſoulsthat cannot be embrac'd, 
wy the embracesof our bodies taſte. 

E 4 


\ 


70). 
j | Mean while the bubling ſtream ſhall court the ſhore, 
! Th'enamour'd chirping wood-quire ſhall adore 
In varied Tynes the Deity of Love; | 
[- The gentle blaſts of Weſtern winds ſhall move 


D 

A 

The trembling leaves,and through their cioſe bows breath 4) 

Still Muſick whilſt we reſt our ſelves beneath -... * -—_— 

\ Their dancing ſhade, cill a ſoft murmur; ſent i 

From ſouls entranc'd in amorous la nguiſhment, T 

Rowze us, and ſhoot into our veins freſh fire, F 

Till we, in their ſweet extaſie expire. | 'F1 
Then, as the empty Bee, that lately bore, | 

Into the common Treaſure all her ſtore, | V 

Flies *bout the painted field with nimble wing, T 

' Deflowring the freſh Virgins of-che Spring, ,N 

So wil Irifle all the ſweets that dwell | V 


In my delicious Paradiſe, and ſwell _ Fi 

My bag with Honey, drawn forth by the power ' Y 

Of fervent kiſſes, from each ſpicy flower. R 

11! ſeize the Roſe-buds in their perfum'd bed, M 
The Violet knots, like curious Mazes ſpread A 
O're all the Garden; taſte the ripened Cherry, | V 

1 |Thewarm firm Apple. ripe with Coral berry ; D 


Then will I viſir, with a wandring ki6 
The Vale of Lillier, and the. Bower of Blk; 


eh 


a. 


kd where the beantears Region doth divide 


Tnto two milky ways, my Lips ſhall ſlide 


Down thoſe ſmooth Allies, wearing as1 go 
A traQfor Lovers on the printed ſnow; 


 Thence climbing o'r the ſwelling Appenine, 


Where I will all thoſe raviſht ſweets diſtil 
Through Loves Alimbique, and with Chimiq 
From the mixt Maſs one ſoverain Balm derive, 
fhen bring that great Elixir to thy hive. 


Retireintothy Grove of Eglantine ; f-: 27 
al. 


Now in more ſubtile wreathsI will entwine, 


My ſnowy Thighs, my Legs, and Arms with thine. 
Thou like a ſea-of Milk ſhale lie diſplai'd, 

- Whilſt I the ſmooth calm Ocean invade 

' With ſuch a tempeſt, as when ove of old 

| Fell dawn on Davacin a ſtorm of Gold : 


Yet my tall Pine, ſhall in che Cyprian ſtraight 
Ride ſafe at Anchor, and unlade herfraight 
My Rudder, with-thy bold band, likea try'd 
And skilful Pilot, thou ſhalt ſteer, and guide 
My Bark into Loves Channel, where it ſhill 
Dance, as the bounding waves do riſeor fall ; 


| Thenſhall chy circling Arms, embrace and clip 
My willing Body, and thy balmy Lip 


(72) 
Bathme in juyce of kiſſes, whoſe perfume ' 
Like a Religious Incenſe ſhallconſume, 

And ſend up Holy Vapors to thoſe pow'rs 
That bleſs our loves, and crown our ſportful hours, |} 
That with ſuch Halcion calmneſs fix our ſouls 

In ſtedfaſt peace, as no affright controuls. 

There, no rude ſounds ſhake us with ſudden ſtarts, 

' No jealous Ears, when weunrip our Hearts, 

Suck our diſcourſe in; no obſerving ſpies 

This bluſh, that glance traduce ; no envious Eyes " 
Watch our cloſe meetings, nor are we betraid 

To Rivals, by the bribed Chamber-maid. 

No wedlock bonds unwreath our twiſted Loves ; 

We ſeck no midnight Arbor, no dark Groves 

To hide our Kiffes - there, the hated name 

Of Husband, Wife, Luſt, Modeſt,Chaſte, or Shame, 

- Are vainand empty words, whoſe very ſound 

\ Was never heard in the Elizian ground. 

All things are lawful there, that may delight 

Nature, or unreſtrained Appetite : 

: Like, andEnjoy, to Will, and A&,is one, 

| We only fin when Loves Rites are not done. 

' TheRoman Lxcrece there reads the Divine 
LcQures of Loves Great Maſter, Aretine, 


(73) 
- And knows as well as Zais how to move 

Her plyant body in theaQt of Love 
* To quench the burning Raviſher, ſhe hurles 
Her Limbs intoa thouſand winding curles. 
| And ſtudies Artful poſtures, ſuch as be 
Carv'd on the Bark of every neighbouring Tree 
By Learned hands, that fo adorn d the rinde 
Ofthoſe tair Plants, which as they lay entwinde, 
Have fann'd their glowing fires. The Grecian Dame, 
| Thatin her endleſs web toyPd fora name _s 
As fruitleſs as her work, doth there diſplay 
Her ſelf before the Youth of Ithaca, 
Andch' amorous ſport of. gameſome nights prefer | 
Before dull dreams of the loſt Traveller. 
Daphne hath broke her Bark, and that ſwift foot 
Which th' angry Gods had faſtned with a root 
To the fixt Earth, doth now unfetter'd run, 
To meetth* embraces of the youthful Sun - 
She hangs upon him like his De!phique Lyre, 

Her kiſſes blow the old, and breath new fire, 
| Full of her God, ſhe ſings inſpired Layes, 
Sweet Odes of Love, ſuch as deſervethe Bayes, / 
Which ſhe her ſelf was. Next her, Lasralies 


| In Petrarch'slearned Arms, drying thoſe Eyes 4 
| TOY That *' 


| """CHF- 
That did in ſach ſweer ſmooth-pac'd numbers flow, 
As made the world enamour'd of his woe, © 
Theſe, and Ten thouſand Beanties more, that dy'd 
Slave to the Tyrant, now enlarg'd, 'deride 


His cancel'd Laws, and for their time miſpent, 
Pay inco Loves Exchequer double Rent. 

' Comethen my C:/;a, we'l no more forbear 
| To taſte onr joys, truck with a Pannique fear, 
Bur will depoſe from his Imperious ſway 

[This proud Uſarper, and walk free, as they 

_ With Necks unyoak'd ; nor is it juſt that He 


| * Shouldfetter your ſoft Sex with Chaſtity, 
| © Which Natvre made vnapt for abſtinence; 


When yet this: falſe Impoſtor can diſpence 
With humane Juſtice, and with ſacred right, 
And maugre both their Laws, command me fighe 
* With Rivals, or with emnlous Loves, that dare 
"Equal with thine, their Miſtreſs Eyes, or Hair : 
If thou complain of wrong, and call my ſword 
Tocarve out thy Revenge, upon that word 
He bids me fight and kill, or elſe he brands : | 
With marks of Infamy, my coward hands, 
And yet Religion bids from Blood-thed fly, | 
. And damns mefor that AR then tellme why 


This 


G&5) 


ts Goblin Honour which the world adores, 


Should make Men Atheiſts, and not Women Whores ? 


Epitaph on the Lady Mary Villers, 

He Lady Mary Y illers lies 

Under this tone ; with weeping Eyes 
The Parents that firſt gaveher breath, | 
And cheir ſad friends laid her in earth : 
Ifany of them ( Reader ) were 
"Known unto thee, ſheda tear; 
Or if thy ſelf poſſeſs a gem, 
As dear to thee, as this co them, | 
Though a ſtranger to this place, 
Bewail in theirs thine own bard caſe, 
For thou perhaps at thy return 
Mayſt find thy Darlingin an Ura. 


» 


— —__ 


Another, 


| Ti pureſt Soul chat e*r was ſent 

| Into a clayie Tenement 
Inform'd this Duſt, but che weak ws 
Could the great gueſt no longer hold, 
The ſubſtance was too pure, the flame 
Too glorious that thither came: 


Ten thouſand Cpids brought along 

1 AGraceoneach wing that did throng 
For place there, till cheyall oppreſt 
The featin which they ſought to reſt, 

'Sothe fiir Model broke for want 


His Brand, his Bow, let no man fear; 
T he Flames, the Arrows, all lye here. 


| Of room to lodge th* Inhabirant. 0 
Another, TK 

His lictle Vault; this narrow room, a 

Of Love and Beauty is the Tomb; s 

The dawning beam that gan to clear p 

Our clouded Sky, lies darkned here, © 

''  Foreyerſcttous, by death | W 
\- Sent toenflame the world beneath. F 
- 5Twasbuta bud, yet did contain 4 
More ſweetneſs than ſhall ſpring again, = 

A budding Star that might bave grown h. 

Into a Sun, when it had blown. Th 

This hopeful Beauty did create ef Th 

New life in Love's declining ſtate , = bon 

Bat now his Empire ends, and we I on 
From fire, and wounding Darts are free WI 


07) 


C—_—_— 


He harmonie of Colours, Features, Grace, 4000 
Reſulcing Ayres ( the Magiqueof aface) s 


Of muſical ſweet Tunes, all which combin'd 


To crown one Soveraign Beauty, lies confin'd | 


To this dark Vault. She' wasa Cabinet 
Where all the choiſeſt ſtones of price were ſet; 
Whoſe native colours, andpure loftre, lene 
Her Eye, Cheek, Lip, A dazling ornament ; 
Whoſe rare and hidden vertues did expreſs 
Her inward Beauties, and Minds faiter dreſs ; 
The conſtant Diamond, the wiſe C hryſolite, 
The devout Saphire, Emrauld apt co write 
Records of Memory, cheerful Agat, grave 
And ſerious Onyx, Topaz that doth'fave 

The Brains calm temper, witty Amethyſt; 
This precious Quarry, or what elſe the liſt 
On Arons Ephod planted had, ſhe wore, 

One only Pearl was wanting to her ſtore, 
Which in her Saviours Book ſhe found om 
To purchaſe that, the ſold death all the reſt, 


Epitaph en the LadyS. Wife to Sir W.S, © 
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Maria Wentwerth, 'Thomez Comitis Cleveland, WV 
filia pr tmogenit a Vit giniam. animam ex- 
halavit . An, Dom. — At « [ue — Bo 


\ ——_— 


LE: 


{ 
a 


AT here the precious Duſt is laid J 
- *-Whoſe purely tempered Clay was made 
So fine, that it the gueſt betraid, + F 


Elſe the Soul grew ſo faſt within, FP "of | 
It broke the outward ſhell of ſin, : * Pp = lf 
And ſo was hatch'd aChernbin, _ 


OT. | Shal 

In height ic ſoar'd to God above; tr 
Indepth, it did to knowledge move, + Poll 
And ſpread in breadth to general love. / os 
Before a pious. Duty ſhin'd 'y | _ 
To Parents, courtelie behind, - 
Oneither fide an equal mind. --—— 
Good to the poor; to kindred dear; 2 "= a 
To ſervants kind, to friendſhip clear,.. .. an 
| cla 


.Tonothing but her ſelf ſevere. 


So though a Virgin, yeta Bride | » 7 
To every Grace ſhe juſtify'd | Joh 
A chaſte Polygamy, and dy'd, = 4 


nd, 


$9 thie majeſtique f. brique fell. ''/-  ' + 
' Ji Attions lerour Annals tell : 


| c 79). > 
Learn from hence (Reader ) v what fall cruſt | T8. | {| 
Ze owe this world, where, yertue malt Fe | 

ail as our fleſh crumble to duſt,” 


410 gt. 000 0g aortic api rot 
On the Duke gh Buckinghars. 2 
Beatiſsimis Manibus churiſvinss wire 10% GCon- 
Junx ſic Parentavy,. 
Hen Md: rot FD evIG 
- Thelife, the death of Buckingham: il 57: 1121 
Shall be recorded, if Truch's hand::: . - ; 221] 1 
Incize the ſtory of our Land, |.:!; .::... -. ; 
Poſterity ſhall ſee a fair hed”) ! ara d 
Struure, by the ſtudious care + yico (VV oi 
Of two Kings rais'd, that no lefs-/;. |» 5 21h 11H 
Their wiſdom, chan their pow'r-expreſs, 
My blinded zeal (whote doubtfullighr 
Made. murders ſcaclet Robe ſeem; white," - ba Ne 
Whoſe vain-delading. phancaſmes chirm2d = 
A clouded ſullen ſoul, andarm'd. - 
Adeſperate hand, thirſty of blood) 
Torn from the fair earch wherejoſtood . 


es 4 s 


F 


> ol 
We write no Chronicle 3 3, th Pile | 


| | Wears only ſorrows frceand ſtile, ,B 
| Which, even the envy chat did wait C 
| Upon h's flouriſhing eſtate, ls 
| | Turn'd coſofcpicy of his death, Fr 
| | Now pays his Hearſe bur that cheap breath I 
| Shall notblow here, 'nor th' unpure brine N 
| Puddlertofſefireamsthmar-bither his ſhrine, C 
Theſe are the pions "Obſequies \ | H 
Drop'd from hischaſte Wives: pregnant Eyes Si 
In frequent ſhowres;: 'gndiwere alone ' | © S; 
By her congealing igh&made ſtone, + .- | $ 
On which the Carver did beftow”: B 
Thefe Forms and CharaRers of woe, St 
So hethe fafhion only lent, D 
Whilſt ſhe wept all this Monument. . S 
rm nm rm rn C 
- Another. S; 
Sifte Hoſpes, five duos ſfrve Advena, wiciſi ® 
tudinis rerum memor, pauca perlege, Y 
Eader, when theſe dumb ſtones have told ] 
In borrowed Speech what gueſt they hold, . Ss 
Thou ſhalt confeſs, the'yain m_—_— | N 

Of humane Glory yields no fruit; mm 
U 
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- But anuntimely Grave. If Fate 
| Could conſtant happineſs create, 


Her Miniſters, Fortune and Worth, 
Had here that miracle brought forth ; 
They fix'd this Child of Honour, where 
No room was left for Hope or Fear, 
Of more, or leſs : fo high, ſo great 
His growth was, yet ſo ſafe his ſear, 
Safe in the circle of his friends ; 
Safe in his Loyal heart and ends ; 
Safe in his native valiant ſpirit; 
By Favour ſafe, and ſafe by Merit 
Safe by the ftamp of Nature, which 
Did ſtrength, with Shape and Grace enrich ; 
Safe in the cheerful conrteſies 
Of flowing Geſtures, Speech, and Eyes , 
Safe in his Bounties, which were more 
Proportion'd to his Mind, than ſtore; 
Yet, though for vertue he becomes 
Javolv'd himſelfin borrowed ſams, 
Safe in his care, he leaves betrayd 
No friend engag'd, no debt unpaid. 
But though the Stars conſpire to ſhower 
Upon one head th'united power | 
| +2 | Of 
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(82). 
Of all their Graces, if their dire 
Aſpets muſt other breaſts inſpire 
With vicious thoughts, a Murderers knife 
May cut ( as here) their Darlings life. 
Who can be happy then, if Nature myſt _ 
To make one bappy man, make all men juſt. 


—_ 


Four Songs by way of Chorns to a Play, at an 
entertainment of the King and Queen, 
by my Lord Chamberlain, 


* The Firſt of 7ealoufe. Dialogue. 
Queſtion. 


: | oo whence was firſt this fury hartd, 


T his jealoufie into the World? 


| Came fhe from Hell ? Anſw, No, there doth rig 


Eternal Hatred with Diſdain,” 
But fhe the Daughter is of Love, 


| Sifter of Beauty. Reply, T hen above 


She muſt derive from the third Sphere 


| Her Heavenly Off-epring. Anſw. Neither there 


From thoſe immortal flames could foe 
Draw her cold frozen Pedigree. 

Queſt. If nor friom Heaven nor Hell, where then 
Had foe her birth? An, 1' th' hearts of men, 


Beanty, | * 


I \k - ks - Ww a3 wtw- 
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, (83) 
Beanty, and Fear, did her create, 
Younger than Love, Elder than Hate. 
| Siſter to both, by Beauties fide 
To Love, by Fear to H ate plyd : 
Diſpair her 5ſſue ts, Whoſe race 
Of fruitful miſchief drowns the ſpace 
by Of the Wide Earth, ina ſwoln flood 
Of wrath, revenge, ſpight, rage, ang bloed. 
. Queſt. Oh how canſuch aſparions line 
Proceed from Parents ſo Divine ? 
Anſw, As ftreams, which from their Chryſtal ſpring. 
" Doe ſmeet andcleer their waters bring, 
Tet mingling with the brackiſh Main, 
Nor T afte nor Colour they retain. 
Qu. Yet Rivers 'twixt their own banks flow 
_ Still freſh, can jealouſie do ſo? 
Anſw. Yes, whilft ſhe keeps the ſtedfaſt ground 
Of Hope, and Fear, her equal bound ;- we, 
Hope ſprung from favour, worth, or chance, 
Tow'rds the fair objelt doth advance ; 
Whilſt Fear, as watchful Scentinel, 
| Deth the imvading Foe repel , 
And jealnfie thus mixt, doth prove 
The ſea] on, and the ſalt of love : 
vw), | F 3 _— 
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| (84) 
But when Fear takes a larger ſcope, 
Stifling the Childof Reaſon, Hope 


Then fitting 61 th' uſurped Throne, 


She like a Tyrant rules alone. 
As the wild Ocean unconfin'd, 
And raging as the Northern wind. 


— 


I. 
Feminine Honour, 


N what eſteem did the Gods held 
Fair Tamocence, and the chaſte Bed, 
hen ſcandall'd wertue might be bold, 
Bare foot, upon ſharp Cultares ſpread 
O'r burning coals tomarch, yet feel 


| Nox ſcorching fire, mor piercing ſteel ? 


why , when the hard eag'd Iron did turn 
Soft as a bed of Roſes blown, 
When cruel flames forgot to bur 
Their chaſte pure Limbs, ſhould man alone 
G ainft female Innocence” conſpire, 
Harder than Steel, fiercer than Fire? 
Oh hapleſs Sex | unequal ſway 
Of partial Honour | who may knew 


Rebels 


(85). 

Rebels fram Subjefts that obey, 

When malice can on veſtals throw 
Diſgrace, and Fame fix high repute | 
0n the cloſe foameleſs Proſtitute? 
Vain Honour | thog art bat diſguiſe; 

A cheating. Voice, a jagling Art, 
No judge of V ertue, whoſe pure Eyes. 

Court her own Image in the heart, 
Mare pleas'd with her true figure there, 
Thas her falſe Eccho in the Ear. 


J- 


Q” op the chaſed Bore, or play . - 
With the Lyons paw, yet fear 
From the Lovers ſide totear 

Th" Idel of his ſoul away. 


Though Love enter by the felt | 
To the heart, it doth not fly 
From the mind , when from the eye 


The fair objeits takg their flight. 


Separation of Lovers, _ 


(85) 

But fince Want provokes dfire, ; 

W hen we loſe what We before . 
Have enjoy d, as We want more, 


So is Love more ſet on fire. 8 


Love doth withan hungry | Eye 
Glat on Beauty, and you may 
Safer (natch the Tyeers prey 

Than his vital- food deny. '* d 57 


Yet though abſence for a ſpace, 
| Sharpen the keen Appetite, 
Long continuance doth quite 
All Loves charafters efface. 


Foy the ſenſe not fed, denyes 
Nouriſhment antorhe mind, 
Which with expeflation pin'd, 

Love of 4 conſumption des. 


As 
Incommunicability of Love. 
Ueſt. By what power was Love confin'd | 


 D— 


To one objeft ? whocan bind, 
Or fix alimit to the free-born mind? 


. (87) 
An, Nature ; for as bodies may 
' Moveot once but in one way, . 


So mycan minds to more than one Love ſtray. 


Reply. Yet 1 feel donble ſmart 
Loves twinn'd ftame, his forked dart. 
An, Then hath wild Laft, not Love poſſeſt thy heart. 


Qu. pphexce ſprings love? An. From Beanty, Qu. why 
« Shouldth' effeft not multiply 


As faſt s th' heart, as doth the cauſes th ee? 


An. Whentwo Beanties equal are, 
Senſe preferring neither fair, 
Deſire ftlands ftill, diſtr ated twixt the pair. 


$0 in equal diſtance lay 
T wo fair Lambs inthe Wolf"s way, 
The hungry beaft will tarve ere chooſe his prey. 


But Where one is chief, the reſt 
Ceaſe, and that's alone poſſeft 
Without a Rival Monarch of the breafs. 
Songs. 
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(38) - 


Songs in the Play, 


A Lover inthe diſguiſe of an Amazon, is 


dearly beloved of his Miſtriſs, 


(ut the afifid foul — 
—" Whoſe Love and Faith are paid with ſcorn; 


For I am ſtarv'd that feel the bliſſes 
Of dear embraces, [miles and kiſſes 
From my ſoul's Iaol, yet complain 

Of equal Love more than diſdain. ' 


Ceaſe, Beanties exile tolament 


The frozen ſhades of baniſhment, 
For I in that fair boſome dwell 


. That is my Paradiſe, and Hell; 


Banifht at hyme, at once at eaſe 
In the ſafe Port, and roſt on Seas. 


Ceaſe in cold jealous fears to pine 


Sad wretch, whons Rivals undermine : 


For though I bad hck'd in wine Arms 
My lifes fole joy, a Traytors charms 
Prevail, whilÞ 1 may only blame 

Ay ſelf, that mine tpn Rival am. 


Anther. 


(89): 


Another. 


A Lady reſcued from death by a Knight, who | 
in the inſtant leaves her, complains thus, 


H whither 1s my fair Sun fled, 
| Bearing his light, not heat away? 
If thou repoſe in the moiſt Bed 
Of the Sea- Qneen, bring backthe day 
Te onr dark clime 9 and thou ſhalt the 
Bath d in the ſea flows from mine Eye. 


Upon What Whirlwind didft tho ride 
Hence, remain fixt in my heart, 
From me, andtome; fled, andiy'd? 
Dark Riddles of the amorous Art ; 
Live lent thee wings to fly, ſo He 
Unfeather d now muſt reſt with me. 


elp, brave Tonth, I burn, Tbleed, 
Theeruel God with Bow and Brand 
Purſues the life, thy valor freed, 
Diſarm him withthy conquering hand , 
And that thon may ſt the wild boy tame, 
Give me his Dart, keep thou his Flame. 


(90). 


: To BEen. JoHNSON. 

Hpon occaſion of his Ode of defiance annex'd ts © 
bis Play of the New-lnne, 

.. true ( dear Bee; ) thy juſt chaſtizing hand 

= | Hathfix'd upon the ſotted Age a brand | 

To their ſwoln pride, and empty ſcribling due, 

It can nor judge, nor write, and yet tis rue 

Thy comique Muſe from the exalted line 

Toucht by the Alchymiſt, doth ſince decline 

| From that her Zenith, and foretels ared 

And bluſhing evening, when ſhe goes to bed, 

Yet ſuch, as ſhall out-ſhine the glimmeriog lighe 

With which all ſtars ſhall gild the following night. 

Nor thifik it much ( fince all thy Eaglets may 

Endure the Sunny trial) if we ſay 

This hath the ſtronger wing, or that doth ſhine 

Trick'd up in fairer plumes, ſince all are thine ; 

Who hath his flock of cackling Geeſe compar'd - 

With thy tun'd quire of Swans ? or elſe who dar'd 

To call thy births deform'd ? but if thou bind 

By City cuſtome, or by Gavel kind, 

In equal ſhires thy love on all thy race; 

We may diſtinguiſh of their ſex, and place 


Though 2 


Of vulgar breath, truſt thou to after days : 


(91) 


Though one hand form them,and through one brain firike 


Souls into all, they are not all alike, 


Why ſhould the follies then of this dull age 


Draw from thy Pen fuch an immodeſt rage 

As ſeemsto blaſt thy (elſe immortal) Bays, 

When thine awn tongue proclaims thy itch of praiſe e 
Such thirſt will argue drought, No, let be hurld 
Upon thy works by the detraQting world, 

What malice can ſuggeſt ; let the rout ſay, 

The running ſands, chat (ere chou make a play ) 
Count the ſlow minutes might a Goodwin frame 


'To ſwallow, when th' haſt done; thy ſhip-wrack'd name 


Let them the dear expence of oyl upbraid 

Sack'd by thy watchful Lamp that hath betraid - 
To theft the blood of martyr'd = uthors, ſpilt 
Intothy Ink, whilſt thou growſt pale with guilt; | 
Repine not atthe Tapers thrifty waſte, | 
That ſleeks thy terſer Poems; nor is haſte 

Praiſe, but excuſe , and ifthou overcome 

A knotty writer, bring the booty home ; 

Nor think it theft, ifthe rich ſpoils ſo torn 

From conquer'd Authors, be as Trophies worn, * 
Let others glut on the the extorted praiſe 


(92) 
Thy fabour'd works ſhall live, when Time deyours 
Th” abortive off-pring of their haſty hours. 
Thou art not of their rank, the quarrel lies 
Within thine own Virge, then let this ſuffice, 
The wiſer world doth greater Thee confeſs 
Than all men elſe, than Thy ſelf only leſs. 


An Hymeneal Dialogue. 
Bride and Groome, 


Omar; Tell me (my Love ) ſince Hymen ty'd 
The Holy knot, haſt thou not felc 
A new infuſed ſpirit ſlide 
Into thy Breſt, whilſt thine did melt ? 


' Bride. Firſt tell me (Sweet ) whoſe words were thoſe 2 
For though the voice your air did break, 
Yet did my ſoul the ſenſe compoſe, 
And through your Lips my heart did ſpeak, 


Groo. Then Eperecive, when from the flame 
Of love my ſcorch'd foul did retire, 
Your frozen heart in her place came, 
And ſweetly meltediin that fire, 


Briaz, 6 


ec? 


Briat, - 


(93) 
Bride, Tis true, for when thatmutual change 
Of ſouls, was made with equal gain, 
I ſtraight might feel diffus'da ſtrange, 
But gentle hear through every vein. 


Chorus. Oh bleſt dif-union, that doth ſo 
Our bodies from our ſouls divide, 

As two do one, and one four grow, 
Each by contraCtion ys. | 


"Bride. Thy boſome then rl make my neſt, 
Since there my willing ſoul doth pearch. 
Groom, And for my. heartin thy chaſte breft, 
' Tl make an everlaſting ſearch, 
Choras, Oh bleſt diſunion, &c. 


————— 
—— 5 


Obſequies to the Lady 
ANNE Hay. 
| WwaY the Virgins fi gh, I ſaw the ſleek ; 
And poliſh'd Courtier channel his freſh check 
With real Tears ; . the new betrothed Maid | | 
Smil'd not that day, the graver Senate laid 
Their buſineſs by, of all the Courtly throng, 
Grief ſeal'd the heart, and filence bound the tongue; } 
I that 


A (9p) -_* 


i . I thatner moreof private ſorrow knew LE oy 
| Than from my Pen ſome froward Miſtrifs drew, SD 
|  Andforthe publick woe, had my dull ſenſe E 
| Sofear'd withever adverſe influence, * 
| As the invaders ſword might have unfelt, - . 
|. Piercd mydeadboſom, yer began to melt : 
-  Griet's ſtronginſtinR, did to my blood ſuggeſt 
| - Jathe unknown loſs peculiar intereſt, _ 1 

| | But whenT heard the Noble Car/i/ſle's Gem, , 
| The faireſt branch of Dexxy santient ſtem, © : 
1 Was from that Casket ſtoln, from this Trunk torn, : 
| | | Ifound juſt cauſe, why they, why Iſhouldn mourn, 

| | But who ſh:ll guide my Artlefs Pen, to draw 28 " 
| Thoſe blooming Beauties, which I never ſaw 2 4 
ij How fhall poſterity beleeve my ſtory, | T 
; E If L, her crowded graces, and the glory T 
j A Due to her riper vertues, ſhall relate | v 
& Without the knowledge of her mortal ſtate 2 

{1 : W 
Wi - Shalll, asonce Apelies, here a feature, m4 '$ 

"There ſteal # grace, and rifling ſo whole Nature 

fl Of all the fivects a Learned Eye can ſee, > 
| (I Figure one Venus, and fay ſuch was ſhe ? : | | -" 
# \N ; Shall Therlegend fill, with what of old 2 | H. 


\Hlach ofthe Worthies of her ſex bon told, | | 2” 


(95) 

And what aff Pens, and Times, to all diſpence, 

Reſtrain to ber, by a prophetique ſence? 

Or ſhall, to the Mordl, and Divine 

ExaReſt Laws, ſhape by an evenline, | 

Alife ſo ſtraight, as it ſhould ſhame the ſquare y 

Left inthe rules of Katherine, or Clare, 

And callit hers, ſay, ſo did ſhe begin, 

And had ſhe liv'd, ſuch had her progreſs been ? 

Theſe are dull ways by which baſe Pens, for hire, 

Daub glorious vice, and from Apollo O quire ; 

Steal holy Ditties, whicki proptiznely they 

Upon the Herſe of every ſtrumpet lay. | WE. 
We will not bath thy corps with a forc'd Tear, 

\ Nor ſhall thy Train borrow' the blacks they were; | 

Such vulgar Spice, and Gums, Enbalm not hee, 

Thou art che Theme of Truth, not Poetry. - 

| Thou ſhalt endure a Tryal by thy Peers; © 

Virgins of equalhirth, of equal years, - 

Whoſe yertues held wick thine an emulovs tif, ; 

"Shall draw thy Picture, and record thy life ; 

One ſhall enſphere thine Eyes, another ſhall 

Impearl thy Teeth, a Third thy white and ſmall 

Hand ſhall beſnow, a Fourth incarnadine 

{| * Thy Roſie cheek, until each beaureous line 

G 
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Drawn by her hand, -in a whom chat part excels, 
Mect inone Center, where all Beauty dwels, A 
Others, in task ſhall thy choice vertues ſhare, | 


Some ſhall their bir:h, ſome cheir ripe groweh declare, | 


Though niggard * Time lefe mych, ucharch' d | by deeds, 
They ſhall relate how thoy hadſt all che ſeeds 

Of every vertue, which in the purſuit 

Of time, muſt have brought forch admired fruit. 
Thus ſhalc thou, from.the mouth of envy, raiſe | 
A glorious journal of thy chrifey. days, 


Like a bright ſtar ſhot from his ſphere, whoſe rage, | 


Ina continued line of Flames, we rrace.: 
This, if ſurvay'd, ſhall to thy view impart 4 
How little more than late, thou wer'r, chou art ; | 
This ſhall gain credit with ſucceeding times, 
Whennor by bribed pens, nor partial rimes_ E 
Of engag'd kindred, bur the ſacred crutch. 

1s ſtored bythe partners of thy youth ; 

Their breath ſhall Saint thee, and berhis chy pride, 
Thus even by Rivals robe deif', 3 i 3 
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_ (97) h 


Fo the Counteſs of Angleſea, ipon the 


. immoderately by her lamented death 
of her Hasbapd, 


MM met ſay you keep wich dropping Eyes | 
Your ſorrows freſh, wat'ring the Roſe that lies 
Fali'n from your Chetks upon your deat Lords Herſe. | 


Alas! thoſe odotirs how tio more cart pierce : 


"His cold pale noſtril, hor the Crimſon Dye 


Preſent a graceful'bluſhto his dark' Eye. 


Think you tharfl6od of pearly moiſture hath 


The vertue fabled'vf old 'F /ov's bath?" 

You may your Brantley, aid your Youth'conſume 
Over his Urn, and wich your fighs perfume 
The ſolitary Vault, which as y6u groan * 

In h6llow echoes ſhall repeat yoiit moat: ; | 
There you may wither, aid'ah Autumn bring 
Upon your ſelf biit not tall bick lis ſpring. 
Forbear your frlitkels prief then; and let thioſe 


Whoſe love was d6iibted: pain'belief with ſhows 
To their ſulpeRedMaich; you, whoſe whole life 
Inevery Att crown'U you conſtant Wife, © 


May ſpare the praice of that" vulgar trade, 
Which ſuperſtitious cuſtome only made; 
Ga 
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(98) 
Rather a Widow now of Wiſdome prove 
The pattern, as a Wife you were of loye : 

Yer ſince you ſurfer on your grief, AisHe- 
Iteli the world, upon what cares you ſit 
Glurting your ſorrows, and at once include 
His ſtory, your excuſe, my gratitude. 

You, thatbebold bow yond ſad Lay blends 


- Thoſe aſhes wich her Tears, leſt, as fhe ſpends - 


Her tributary ſighs,, the frequent guſt ; 
Might ſcatter up: and down the noble duſt, 


Know when that heap « of Aromes was with blood | | | 


Kneaded to ſolid fleſh, and firmly ſtood. 

On ſtately. Pillars, .the rare form might. move , 
The froward Jno's, or chaſte Cynthig's love, - 
In motion aQtive grace, 4nreſt a calm, 


AttraCtive ſweetneſs, brought both wound: and balm 
- Toevery heart, hewas compos'd of all 


The wiſhesof ripe Virgins, when they: call 
For Hymen's rices, andin their fancies wed 

A ſhape of ſludied Beauties to their bed. | 
Within this curious:Palace dwelt a ſoul - 


_ Gaveluſtreto eachpart, and to the whole, 


This dreſt his face incourteous ſmiles, and fo 
From comely geſtures ſweeter manners flow. 
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This courage joyn'dto ſtrength, fo the hand, bent, 
Was valours, open'd,Bounties inſtrument, 

Which did the ſcale and ſword of Juſtice hold, 
Knew how to brandiſh Steel, and ſcatter Gold, 
This taught him, not” engage his modeſt tongue 
In ſuits of private gain, thongh publick wrong , 
Nor miſ-employ - ( as is the great mans uſe) 

His credit with his Maſter, to traduce, 

Deprave, maligne, and ruine Innocence, 
In proud revenge of ſome miſ-judg'd offence - 

But all his aRions had the noble end 

Tadvance deſert, or grace ſome worthy friend. 
He choſe not inthe ative ſtream to ſwim, 

Nor hunted Honour, which yer hunted him , 

But like a quiet Eddy that hath found 

Some hollow creek, there turns his waters round, 
And in continual circles dances free, 

From the impetuous Torrent, fo did he 

Give others leave. co turn the whee! of State, 

( Whoſe ſtcerlels morion ſpins the ſubjeRts fare ). . 
Whill he retir'd from the romguleyous noiſe 

Of Court, and ſutors preſs, apart, enjoys 
Freedom, and mirth, himſelf, his time and friends, 

And with ſivect reliſh aſts each hour he ſpends, 
G 3 1 could 


(rco) 
I could remember how his Noble heart . 
Firſt kindled at your beanties, with what Art 
He chas'd bis g:me through all oppoſing fears, | 
When I his ſighs to you, and back your tears 
Convey'd to him, how loyal then, and how 
Conſtant he prov'd fince to his Marriage vow, 
So as his wandring Eyes never drew in | 
One luſtful thought to tempt his ſoul to io, 
But that I fear ſuch. mention rather may 
Kindle new grief, than blow the old away. 

Then let him reſt joynd to great Buckingham, 
And with his brothers mingle his bright flame, 


Look up, and meet their beams, and you from thence . 


May chance derive a chearful influence, 

Seek him no more in duſt, but call agen 

Your ſcatter'd Beauties home, and fo the Pen 
Which now Itake from this ſad Elegy | 
Shall ſing the Trophies of your conquering Eye.. 


_—_— 
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An Ely npon the death of Dofer Donne, 


Deen of Pauls,” 


b, 


An we not Re from widowed Poetry, 


Now thov art dead, ( Great Dow ) one Elegy, | 


'To 
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101 ) "Ow 
| Tocrown thy Hearſe? why Jet did we not truſt, 
Though with unkneaded dow- bak*d'Proſe; thy duſt, 
' Such as ch uncizard Led' rer from the flower 

Of fading Rherorique, ſhort! v'd as his hour, 

Dry as the ſand that meaſures it, might lay 


Upon the aſhes on the Funeral diy ? 

Have we not tune, nor voice ? didſt thou diſpence 
Through all otr language both the words and ſenſ:? 
'Tisa faderuth. The Pulpit may her plain | 
And ſober Chriſtian precepts till retain ; 

Dotrines itmay, and wholſome Uſes frame, 

Grave Homilies, and LeQures, but the flame, 

Of thy brave ſoul, thar ſhot ſuch hear, and light, 

As burnt ourFarth, and made ourdarkneſs bright, 
Committed holy Rapes upon the Will, 

Did chrough the Eye the melting' hearts diſtil, 

And the deep Khowledge ofdark truths, ſo teach, 


_ 


As ſenſe might judge, what fancy could not reach, 

Muſt be defir'd for ever. $0 the fire 

_ That filswith'ſpiric andheat the Delphique Quire, . 

Which kindled firſt by the Promethean breath 

Glow'd here a while, lies quench d now in thy death, ; 

The Muſes Garden with Pedamtique weeds © by dah 

0 rſpread, Was purg'd by thee: 'thelazy ſeeds ; 
Ges oles 


| Our rroubleſome language bends, made only fir 


( 192 ) 


Of ſervileimitation thrown away, 
And freſh invention planted; thou didſi pay 


The debts ofour penurions bankrout Age : | 
Licentions thefts, thar make poetique rage. wt 
A mimiquefury, when our ſouls muſt be 
Pofleſt, or with AHnacreor's extaſie, | 

Or Pzndxy's, nottheir own, the ſubtle cheat 

Of ly exchanges, andthe juglingfeat | E £4 
Of two-edg' d ſwords, or whatſoever wrong | 
By ours was done the Grech.or Latine tongue, | 
Thou haſt redeem'd, and opened usa Mine 

Of rich-and pregnant fancy, drawn a line 

' Of Maſcaline exprefsion, which had good 

Old Orphens ſeen, or all the antient brood 

- Onr ſuperſtitious fools admire, and hold 

Their Lead more precious than thy burniſhe Gold , 
Thou hadlt been their Exchequer, and no more, 
They each inothers dung had ſearch'd for Ore. 


Thou ſh.1t yield no precedence, but of Time, 
And the blind fate of Language, whoſe tun'd chime 
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More charms the outward fenſe , yet thou mayſt claim . 
From ſo great diſadvantage, greaterfame, 


: 


Since to the awe of thy imperious wit 


With | 


(103) 
With her tough thick-rib'd hoops, to gird abour 
Thy Gyant fancy, which had prov'd too ſtout 
For their ſoft melting phraſes, Asintime— 
They hadthe ſtarr, ſo did they cull theprime 
Buds of invention many a hundred year, 

And left the rifled flelds, beſides the fear 
- Totonchtheir harveſt yet from thoſe bare lands 
Of what was only thine, thy only hands 
C And har their ſmalleſt work.) have gleaned more 
Thanall thoſe Times,and Tongues,could reap before. 
Bur thou art gone, and thy ftrickt Laws will be / 
Too hard for Libertines in Poetry, : | 
They will recall the goodly exil d Train 
Of Gods, and goddeſſes, which inthy juſt raign * 
Was baniſht noble Poems, now, withtheſe, 
The filenc'd tales i th' Metamorphoſes | 
Shall tuff their lines, and ſwell the windy page, 
Till Verſe refin'd by thee; inthis laſt age | 
Turn Ballad-rime, ' or thoſe old Idols be 
Ador'd again with new Apoſtaſie. 
Oh pardon me that break with untun'd Verſe 
The reverend filence, that attends thy Hearſe; 
Whoſe ſolemn awful Murmurs, were to thee 


More than thoſe rude lines, a loud Elegy, 


4 þ 


| (104) 

That did proclaim ina dumb Eloquepce 

The death of all the Arts, whoſe influence 

. Grown ſecble, intheſe panting numbers lies - 

Gaſping ſhort-winded accehts, and fodies. 

So doth the ſwiftly-turning wheel, not ſtand 

Tn ch'inſtant we withdraw the moving hand, 

Bat ſome ſhort time retains a faint weak courte, 

| By vertneof the fiſt impul ve force ; 

'. Andſowhillt caſt onthy funeral Pile 

Thy crown of Bays, ob let it crack a while, 

And ſpit diſdain, till the devoyring flaſhes 

Sack all the maiſture up, then turn to aſhes. 
Iwill not. draw the envy, to engroſs 

Allchy perfeCtions, or weepall theloſs, 

Thoſe are too numerous for one Flegy, 

And tis too Sreat tobe expreſt by me: 

| Let others carve the reſt, it ſhall ſuffice, 

I on thy Grave this Epitaph incize. | 

Hereliesa King thar rul'd as he chought fic 

The Univerſal Monarchy of wit, 

Here [ies two Flamens, and both rhoſ the beſt, 

Apolle's firſt, at laſt the true God's Prieff, .. 
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. The Leck, the Danube, Tilly, Walleſtcin, 


(295 ) 


In anſwer to an Elegiatal "Letter upon 'the death 
of the King of Sweden from Aurelian' 
_' Townlend,izzviting me to write . 


Syd © 


en that ſubject. 


Wi doſt thou ſound, my dear Anreliar, 
In ſo ſhrill a&ions from thy Barbican, 


Aloud Allarum to mydrowfie Eyes, . 


' Bidding them wake in Tears and Elegics 
For might Sweden's fall? Alas how may 
 MyLyrique feet, that of the ſmooth ſoft way 


Of Loveand Beauty, only know-the cread, 

In dancing paces celebrate the dead 

ViRtorious King, or his Majeſtick Hearſe 

Prophane with th'bumble touch of cheir low verſe ?-. 
Virgil, nor Lucay, -no not T aſſo wore | 
Than both, not Dower, worth all that went befare, 
With the united labor of their wic 

Coulda juſt Poem to this ſubjeR fir; 

His actions were top mighty to be rais'd 

Higher by Verſe let him in Proſe be prais d,. 

In modeſtfaichful tory, which his deeds | 
Shall turn to Poems: when the next Age reads 

Of Frankfort, Leipfigh, roreburgh, of che Rhyne, 


Bavaria 


-* (106) 
Bavaria, Dapmheim, Lut zenfield, where he 
Gain'd after death a poſthume viQory, 

They'l think his Ats things rather feign'dthan don, 


| Likeour Romances of the Knight oth Sun, 
| Leave we him then to the grave Chronicler, 


Who chough to Annals he can not refer 
His too-brief ſtory, yet hisjournals may 
Stand þy the Ceſars years, andevery day 
Cur ihto minutes, each ſhall more contain 


- - Of greatdefignmentthan an Emperors Raign; 
-And (ſince 'twas but his Church-yard) let him have 


For his own aſhes now no narrower Grave 

Than the whole German Continents vaſt womb, 
Whilſt all her Cities do but make his Tomb. 

Let us to ſupreme providence commit 

The fate of Monarchs, which firſt thought ic fic 

To rend the Empire from the Auſtrian graſp, 
Andnext from Swedens, even when he did claſp 


' Within his dying Arms the Soveraignty © 


Of all thoſe Provinces, that men might ſee 
The Divine wiſdom would not leave that Land 


Subje& to any one Kings ſole command. | 


| Thenlet the Germans fear, if Ce/ar ſhall, 


Or the United Princes, riſe and fall, 


| (107) 
But let us that in myrtle bowers fit 

Under ſecure ſhades uſe the benefic 

Of peace and plenty, which the bleſſed hand | 

Of our good King gives,this obdurate Land, 

Letus of Revels ſing, andlet chybreath 

( Which fll'd Fames trumpet with- :Gufavas death, 
| Blowing his name to Heaven) gently inſpire 

Thy paſt'ral pipe, till all our ſwains admire 

Thy Song and SubjeR, whilſt they both compriſe + 

The Beauties of the SHE PHERDS PARADISE; 
For who like thee (whoſe looſe diſcourſe i is far 

More neat and poliſht thanour Poems are, 

Whoſe very Gate's more graceful than our dance ) 

In ſweetly flowing numbers may advance ” 
The glorioos night : when not to aR foul rapes, 
Like birds, or beaſts, but in their Angel- ſhapes 
Atroop of Deities came down to guide 

Our ſteerleſs barks in paiions ſwelling tide 

By vertues Card, and brought us from above | 
Apattern of their own celeſtial love 

Nor lay itn dark ſufen precepts drownd, 

Bat with rich fancy, and clear AQion crownd 
Through myſterious fable (that was drawn 
Like a tranſparantt veyl of pureſt Lawn 


I 
Before their dazeling beauties ): the Divine = 
Vena, did with her Heavenly Cupid ſhine: | 
The ſtories corious web, the Maſculine ale,” 
The ſubtle ſeriſe, did tie aud ſleep begnite, : 
Pinnion'd and charm'd they ſtood to gaze upon 
Th' Angel- like forms, geſtures, and motion.” 
To hear thoſe raviſhing ſounds that did diſpence 
Knowledge and Pleaſure, to the ſoul andfſenſe, 
Te fill'd us with amazement to behold '\ | 
Love tnadeall ſpirit, his cotporeal mold * 
Diſſeced into Atomes met away ' 
To empty Air, 'and from the groſs allay 
Of mixtures and compounding Accidents 
Refin'd to immaterial Elements. | | 
But when'the Queen of Beauty did inſpite ' 
The Air with perfumes, and our hearts with! fire, 


Breathing from her Celeſtial Organ ſober 8.27 


Harmonious notes, our ſouls fell at her ver? * ” 


And did with bumble reverend Duty, mY 


Her rare perfeQions, chan bigh tate adote.” , "We 
Theſe harmleſs paſtimes lertiy Townſend ig BY 
Fo rural tunes; not that thy Muſe wants win ing 


Toſoar a loftier pitch, forthe hath made 
A noble flight, and plac'd th' Heroique ſhade 


or 


___... (109) 
Above the reach of. our faint flagging ryme; 
But theſe are ſub jets proper to our clime, 
Torneys, Maſques, Theaters better become 
Our Halcyon days, what though. the German Drum 
Bellow for freedom and revenge? ? the noiſe 
Concerns not us, nor ſhould divert our joys; . 
Nor ought the thunder of their Carabins | 
Drown the ſweet Ayrsc of. our tun 4d Violins; 
Believe me friend, if cheir prevailing Pomers 
Gain them a calm ſecurity like. ours, 
They'lhang their Arms upon che Olive bough, 
And dance and revel then as we do NOW. 


—  — — 


| Upon Ar, W, Moutzgue bis return TE travel, 


Sp the blackBull to, laughter, with the Bore 
And Lamb, then parple with their mingled gore 

The Dceans curled brow, that, ſo we may 

The Sea-Gods for their careful waftage pay: 


"| Send grateful Incenſe up in pious ſmoak - 


To thoſe mild ſpirits, that caſt a a yoak 
Upon the ſtubborn winds, that calmly blew 


I To the wiſht ſhore .our_long'd-for. A{quntague, 


Then whilſt the Aromatique odours burn, 
In honour of their darlings ſafe return 


(110) 


The Moſes Quire ſhall thus with voice and hand, 


Bleſs che fair Gale that drove his hip to land, 
Sweetly breathing V/, ernal Ay Ir © 
That with kind warmth deef repair 
Winters ruines, | from whoſe bieaft © 
Althe Lums and [pice of th” Eaft 
Borrow their perfumes, whoſe Eye. 
Gilds the morn, and clears the Sky, 
Wheſe diftets'd freſſes ſhed 
| Pearls uponthe Violet bed, 


' On whoſe brow with calm ſmiles dreft | 


The Halcien fits and builds her Neſt : 
Beauty, Touth, and endleſs ſpring, 
Dwtll upon thy Rofee wing ; 
Mi hos, if ſtormy Boreas —_ 2 
. Down whole Forreſts when he blows, 
With a pregnant flowery birth - 
Canſt refreſh the teeming E arth ; 
If henipthe early bud, 
If he blaſt whats fair or good ; 
If he ſcatter our choice flowers, 
If for ſhake onr hils or boweve, ; 
If bit rude breath threaten ms, 
| This canff Priak great Eolus H 


Ws 


a 


And 


(111 ) 
And from him the grace obtain 


To bind him in an Tron chain, 


Thus, whilſt you deal your body *mongſt your friends 


And fill their circling arms, my glad ſoul ſends 
This her embrace: thus we of De/pbos greet, 
As Lay-men claſp their hands, we joyn our feet, 


| To Maſter W. Mountague, 
Sg IR, I Areſt you at your Countreys ſuit | 
Who as a debt to her, requires the fruit 
Of that rich ſtock, which ſhe by Natures hand 
Gave youin truſt, toth' uſe of this whole Land, 
Next ſhe endites you of a Felony, 
For ſtealing, what was her propriety: 
Your ſelf, from hence, fo feeking to convey 
The publick Treaſure of the State away. 
More, yareaccus'd of Oftraciſme, the Fate 
Inipos'd of old by the Athenian ſtate 
Oneminent vertue, but that curſe which they 
Caſt on their men, you on your Countrey lay - 
For, thus divided from your noble parcs 
This kingdom lives in exile, and all hearts 
Thatreliſh worth, or honour, being rent 
from yourperfeRions, ſuffer baniſhment 
| H 


4 


Theſe 


Eres) 
Theſe are your publick injuries , but 1 
Have a jult private quarrel to defic 


. And call you Coward, thus to run away 


When you had pierc'd my heart, not daring ſtay 
Till I redeem'd my,honour , butl ſwear 
By Celia's Eyes, by the ſame force totear 


- Your heart from you, or not to end this ſtrife, 


Till I or find revenge, or loſe my life. 
But as in ſingle fights icoft hath been 
Inthat unequal equal tryal ſeen, 


| That he who hadreceiv'd the wrong at firſt, 


Came from he Combar oft too with the worlt ; 
So if youfoil me when we meet, 1'l then 


Give you fair leave to wound me ſo agen. 


On the Marriage of T.K. and C, C. the | 

Morning ſtormy, | 

ne ſhould this day be, ſo the Sun ſhould hide ] 
\- His baſhful face, and let the conquering Bride 

Without a Rival ſhine, whilſt he forb2ars 


To mingle his unequal beams wich hers 


Or if ſometimes he glance his ſquinting eye 
Petween the parting clouds, tÞ bur to ſpy, 


” 


<2 * 
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Not emulate her Glores, ſo comes'dreſt 
In Veyles, but as a Masquerto the Feaſt: 


Thus Heaven ſhould lowr, ſuch ſtormy _ ſhould blow £ 


Not to denounce ungentle Fates, but ſhow -. 


The cheerful Bridegroom to the Clouds and Widd,” ( 


Hath all his 'Tears andall his Sighs afsign'd. 
Let Tempeſts ſiruggke in the Air, but reſt 
Ecernal calms within thy peaceful Breſt. 
Thrice bappy Youth ; but ever Sacrifice 


'Tothat fair Harid that dry'd thy blubber'd Eyes, 


That Crown'd thy Head with Roſes, and turn'd all 
The plagues of Love into a Cordial, 
When firſt it joyn'd her Virgin ſnow to thirie, 


Which when to day the Prieſt ſhall recombine,  - -. . 
From the myſterious holy touch ſach charms i! -: 


Will flow, as ſhall unlock her wreathed: Arms, 
And open a free paſſage to that fruic  * 
Which thou haſt toyld for with a long purſuit. 
But ere thou feed, that thou mayft better taſte 
Thy preſent joys, think on thy torments palt, 
Think on the mercy freed thee, think upon 
Her Vertues, Graces, Beauties, one by one, 
So fhilethou reliſh all, enjoy the whole 
{Delights of her fair body, and pure ſoul ; 

' 3 


Then 


(114) 
Then boldly to the fight of Love proceed, 

Tis mercy not to pity tliough ſhe bleed, 

' Well ſirew-no nuts, 'but-change that arftient form, 
For till to morrow we'] prorogue this ſtorm. 

Which ſhall confound with its loud whiſtling noiſe. 

Her pleaſing ſhreeks, and fan thy panting joys. 


 ——__ OC 


For a Picture where the Ducen laments over the 


Tomb of a ſlain Knight. 


Rave Youth; to whom Fate in one hour 
Gave Death and Conqueſt, by whoſe pow'r 
Thoſe chains about my heart are wound, _ 
With which the foe my kingdom bound, - 
Freed, andcaptiv'd by thee, I bring 
For either A an offering, 
For vicory, this wreath of Bay ; 
Infign of thraldom, down 1 lay 
Scepter and Crown: take from my ſight 
Thoſe Royal Robes, ſince fortunes ſpight 
Forbids me live thy vertues prize, 
Pl dye thy valours ſacrifice, 


F 
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Dm 


Toa Lad that deſired 1 would love her, 
| Pn 


Ow you have freely given meleaveto love, 
' 6 z | What will you do & 
Shall T your mirth, or pafsion move, 


WhenTbeginto wooe 


Will you torment, or ſcorn, or love me too ? 
2: 


Each petty Beauty can diſdain, and1 * 
Spight of your hate 


Without your feave can ſee, and dye; 
Diſpence a nobler Fate, 
Tis eaſie to deſtroy, you may create, 
3. 
Then give me leave to loveand love me too 
| Not with deſign 
To raiſe, a Loves curſt Rebels doe, 


When puling Poets whiae, 


Fame to their Beauty, from their blubber'd eyn, 


4, Grief 


(116) - 
4. 
Grief is a puddle, and refleQs not clear 


Your Beauties rayes \ 
Joys are pure. ſtreams, your Eyes appear 
| Sullenin ſadder lays, | 
| Incheerful numbers they ſhine bright with praiſe, - | 4 


5. 
Which ſhall not mention to expreſs you fair 
Wounds, Flames, and Darts, | 
Storms in your Brow, Nets in your Hair, | 
Suborning all your parts, 
Or to betray, or torture captive hearts, 


S.:: VP Ju 
Il make your Eyes like morning Suns appear, Hi 
As mild, and fair; + In 
Your Brow as Chryſtal ſmooth, and clear. 
And your diſhevel'd hair 


Shall lowlike a calm Region of the Air, Fo 
| 1 


En | 7- : No 


Rich Nature's ſtore, (which is the Poets Treaſure) 
T'i ſpend, to dreſs | 


you 


(117) ; 3" 
* Your Beauties, if your Mine of Pleafure 
In equal chankfulneſs 


' You but unlock, fo we each other bleſs. 


Upon my Lord Chief Fuſtice his Elefion of 1) 
Lady A, W. for his Miſriſs, 


I, 

; Ear this, and tremble all 
bo Uſurping Beauties, that create | 

A government Tyrannical 
In Love's free ſtate, 
- Juſtice hath to the ſword of y our edg'd Eyes 
His equal ballance joyn'd, his ſage head lies 

In Love's ſoft Lap, which muſt be juſt and wiſe. 


2. 


Hark how the the tern Law breaths 
Forth amorous ſighs; and now prepares 
No Fetters, but of Silken wreaths, 

And braided Hairs, ' ' © & 
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(118) 
His dreadful Rods and Axes are exil'd 
Wh'lſt he fits crown'd with Roſes, Love hath fil'd 
His native roughneſs, Juſtice is grown mild. 
_— 
' The golden Age returns; 
Loves Bow and Quiver, uſeleſs lye, 


- His ſhaft, his brand, nor wounds, nor burns, 


And cruelty 
Ts ſunk to Hell, thefair ſhall ail be kind, 
W ho loves, ſhall be belov'd, the froward mind 
To a deformed ſhape ſhall be confin'd. 
4+ | 
Aftrea hath poſleſt 
An earthly ſeat, and now remains 
In Fixch'sheart. but Wentworth's breſt 
That Gueſt contains ; | 
With her ſhe dwels, yet hath not left the skies, 
Nor loſt her Sphere, for new enthron'd ſhe crys 


I know no Heaven but fair 7entworth's Eyes, 


To A, D. unreaſonable diſtraftful of 


her own Beauty. 
Prvinaei break thy Glaſs, it hath perplext, 
With a dark Comment, Beauties cleareſt Text, 


(119) 
It hath not told thy faces Rory true, | 
But brought falſe Copies to thy jealous view. 
No colour, feature, lovely ayr, orgrace, 
That ever yer adorn'da beauteous face, 
But thou maiſt readin thine, or juſtly doubt 
Thy Glaſs hath been ſammon'd to leave it out. 
But if it offer tothy nice ſurvay 
A ſpot, a ſtain, a blemiſh, or decay, 
It not belongs to thee, the treacherous light 
'Or faithleſs ſtone, abuſe thy credulous ſight, 
Perhaps the magique of the face hath wrought - 
Upon th? enchanted Chryſtal, and fo brought 
Fantaſtick ſhadows to delude thine eyes 
With airy repercuſsive ſorceries. 
Orelſe th* enamoured Image pines away 
For love of the fair objeR, and ſo may 
Wax pale and wan, and though the ſubſtance grow 
Lively and freſh, that may conſume with woe 
Give thou no faith to the falſe ſpecular ſtone, 
But let rhy Beauties by 'th? effe@ts be known : 
Look ( ſweeteſt Doris) on my love-fick bearr, | 
In that true mirror ſee how fair thou arr. 
There, by Love's never-erring Penſil drawn 
Shalt thou behold thy face, like th' early dawn 


| "Cnna) 
ow through the ſhady covert of thy hair, Mi 
Enameling and perfuming the calm- Air 4th 
With Pearls and Roſes, till thy Suns diſplay Dp 
T heir Lids, and let out the impriſor'd day. Co 
Whilſt Delphique Prieſts, ( enlightned by their Theme) || ge 


In amorous numbers count thy golden Beam, It 
And from Love's Altars clouds of ſighs ariſe | Tt 
In ſmoaking Incenſe to adore thine Eyes, A Bu 
If then Love flow from Beauty asth' effec, W 
How canſt thou the reſiſtleſs cauſe ſuſpeCt ? x. 71 
Who would not brand that Fool, that ſhould contend Iy 
" There were no fire, where ſmoak and flames aſcend 2 bo 
Diftraſt is worſe than ſcorn, not to beleeve TI 
My harms, is greater wrong than not to grieve, By 
Whatcure can for my feſtring ſore be found, - oF 
Whilſt chou beleev'ſt thy Beauty cannot wound ? G 


Sach humble thoughts more cruel Tyrants prove 


Than all the pride that e*r uſurp'd in Love, - 
For Beauties Herald, here denounceth war, Ic 
There her falſe ſpies betray me to a ſnare. * 
If fire diſguis'din Bals of ſnow were hurl'd y, 
It unſuſpeCted might conſume the world , 0 
Where our prevention ends, danger begins ; N 


So Wolves in Sheeps, Lyons in Aﬀes skins 
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Might far more miſchief work, becauſe leſs fear'd,. 


Thoſe, the whole ſtock, theſe might kill all the herd; 


Appear then as thou art, break through this cloud, 
Conteſsthy Beauty, thongh thou thence grow proud, 
Be fair, though ſcornfy), ratherlet me find 


Thee cruel, than thus mild, and more unkind; 


Thy cruelty doth only medefie, 

But theſe dull choughts thee to thy (elf deny: . 
Whether thou mean to barter, or beſtow 

Thy ſelf, tis fir thou thine own value, know. 

I will not cheat thee of thy (elf, nor pay 

Leſs for thee than th'art worth, thou ſhalt not ſay 
That is but brittle glaſs, which 1 have found - 

By tric enquiry a firm Diamond. 

M trade with no ſuch Indian fool as ſels 

Gold, Pearls, and precious Stones, for Beads and Bells ; - 
Nor willI take a Preſentfrom your hand, 
Which you, or- prize not, or not underſtand; 
It not endears your bounty that I do 

Eſteem your gifr, unleſs you do ſo too; 


You underyalue me, when you beſtow 

On me, what you nor care for, nor yet know. 

No ( Lovely Doris) change thy thoughts, and be 
In Love firſt with thy ſelf, and then with me, 


You 


(46S ©. 
Youare ified that you are not fair 
AndTas much tormented that you are , 


Suc| 

What 1 admire; you ſcorn, what I love, hate;  *Þ Thi 
Throngh different faiths, both ſhare an equal fate. Dex 
Faft to the truth, which you renounce, I ſtick, | Dic 
fdie a Martyr, you an Heretique. 5 Of 
_ | _ —— | But 
Tomy friend G. N. from Wieſt, | 
Breath (ſweet Ghibs - ) the temperate air of Wyeſs Þ Inv 
Where1, no more with raging ſtorms oppreſt, An 
Wear the cold nights oucby the banks of Tweed, | An 
Onthe bleak Mountains, where fierce tempelis breed, | No 
And everlaſting Winter dwels ; where mild Wi 
Favonias, and the vernal winds exil'd, | Thi 
Did never ſpread their wings - butthe wild North Rat 
Brings ſteril Fearn, Thiſlles, and Brambles forth, laſ 
Here ſteep d in balmy dew, the pregnant Earth, I Th 
Sends from her teeming womb a flowry birth, ' 
And cheriſh'd with the warm Suns quickning hear, Th 
Her porous boſome doth rich odours ſweat , Sor 
Whoſe perfumes through the Ambient ayr diffuſe || Ari 
Such native Aromatiques, as weuſe - \ ++ (| Wi 
No forraign Gums, nor Eſſence, fetcht from fare, - | Wt 


No Volatile ſpirits, nor compounds that are ; 
Adulterate'Þ 


rate Bf 


©. — 


Multerate, but at Natures cheap expence 


With far more genuine ſweets refreſh che ſenſg, 
Such pure and uncompounded beauties bleſs 
This Manſion with an uſeful comelineſs, 

Devoid of Art, for here the Architect 

Did not with curious skill a Pile ere 

Of carved Marble, Touch, or Prophecy, 
But built a houſe for hoſpitality ; 


No ſumptuous Chimney-piece of ſhining ſtone ——_ 


Invitesthe ſtratigers eye to gaze upon, 
And coldly entertains his ſight, but clear 


And cheerful flames. cheriſh and warm him here : 


$ No Dorique, nor Corinthian Pillars grace 
With Imagery this ſtrutures naked face, 


The Lord and Lady of this place delight 

Rather to be in a, chan ſeqga in ſight , 

Iaſtead of Statues to adorn their wall, 

They throng with living men their merry Hall, 
Where atlarge Tables fill'd with wholſome meats 
The Servant, Tenant, and kind Neighbor eats : 


Some of that rank, ſpun of a finer thred, 


Are with the Women, Steward, and Chaplain fed 
With daintier cates ; others of better note 


Whom wealth, parts, office, or the Heralds coat 


Have 


_— > —_ aq OO m_ _ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Have ſever'd from-the common, freely fi 


At the Layds Table, whoſe ſpread ſides admit : 
A large accefs of friends to fill thoſe ſeats] \ 
Of his capacious fickle, fill'd with meats } 
Of choiceſt relliſh, till his Oaken back | \ 
Under the load of pil'd-up difhes crack, fg 
Nor think, becanſe our Pyramids, and higt þ 
Exalted Turrets threaten not the Sky, F 
That therefore zyreft of narrawneſs complains. E 
Or ſtreightned Walls, for ſhe more numerous Trains ” || þ 
Of noble gueſts daily receives, and thoſe A 
Can with far more conveniency dipofe | A 
Than prouder Piles, where the vain builder ſpent Ir 
More coſt in outward gay embelliſhment | L 
Than realuſe : which was the ſole deſign T 
Ofour contriver, who mad#things not fine; | Ts 
But fic for ſervice. '4malthea's Horn In 
. Of plenty is not in Effigie worn: = O 
Wirhout the Gate, but ſhe within the door * E: 
Empties her free and unexhanſted ſore. T| 


Nor, crown'd with Wheaten wreaths, doth Ceres ſtand B 
; InStone; with a crook'd fickle in her hand : W 
Nor ona Marble Tun, his face beſmear'd. Dj 


With Grapes, is curl'd uncizard Bacchus rear'd, 


(125) 
We offer not in Emblems to the Eyes, 
But tothe taſte thoſe uſeful Deities, ' | 
We preſs the juycie God, andquaff his blood, | 
And grind the yellow Goddeſs into food- | | 
Yet wedecline not' all the work of Art, | 
But where more bounteous Nature bears a part 
And guides her Hand-maid, if ſhe but diſpenſe 
Fit matter, ſhe with care and diligence. 


Employs her skill, for where the neighbour ſourſe | 
 Þours forth her waters, ſhe directs her courſe, IF 
And entertains the flowing ſireams in time - 5M ; 
And ſpacious Channels, where they ſlowly creep 4 
InSnaky windings, as the ſhelving ground 
Leads them in circles, till they twice ſurround 
This Iſl1nd Manſion, which i'ch* Center plac'd, 
Ts with a double Chryſtal Heaven embrac'd, 
In which our watry conſtellations float, 
Our Fiſhes, Swans, our Waterman, and Boat, 
Envy'd by thoſe above, which wiſh to ſlake 
Their ſtar-burnt Limbs in our refreſhing Lake, 
ſtan But they tick faſt nail'd to the barren Sphere, 


Whilſt our encreaſe in fertile waters here, 


* 
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Djſport, and wander freely where they pleaſe. 
Withiathe circuit of our narrow Seas. 
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. With various trees we fringe the waters brink, 
Whoſe thirſty roots the ſoaking moiſture drink. 
And whoſe extended: boughs in equal ranks 
| Yield fruir, and ſhade, and Beauty co the banks : 
 Oathis ſide young Yerramnus ſits, and courts 
His ruddy-cheek'd Pomuna, Zephyre ſports 
Onth' other, with lov'd Flora, yielding there 
- Sweets for the ſmell, ſweets for the palate here. 
But did you taſte the high and mighty drink 
Which from that Fountain flows, you'ld ſurely think 
The God of Wine did his plump cluſters bring, 
And cruſh the Falern Grape into our ſpring, 
Orelſe diſguigdin watry Robes did ſwim 
To Ceres bed, and make her beg of him, 
Begertting ſo himſelf on her : for Know 
Our vintage here in 24arch doth dothing owe 
To.theirs in Autumn, but our flre boyls here 
As luſty liquor as the Sun makes there. 
Thus I enjoy my ſelf, and eiſtethe fruit 
Of this bleſt place, whilſt coil'd inthe purſuic 


Of Bucks, and Stags, th* emblem of war you firive 


To keep the memory of our Arms alive. 


<< > | CY 
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A Newyears gift. 
' To the Kine, 


—o_ back old Janus, and ſurvey 
From Time's birth, till this ne w-born day, 
Allthe ſucceſsful ſeaſon bound 
With Lawrel wreaths, and Trophies crown'd ; 
Turn o'r the Annals paſt, and where 
Happy auſpicious days appear, | 
Mark'd with the whiter ſtone, that caſt 
On the dark brow of th' ages paſt 
Adazeling luſtre, let them ſhine 
In this ſucceeding circles twine, 
Till ic be round with Glories ſpread, 


Then with it crown our GHARKLES his head, 


That we th' enſuing year may call 

One great continu'd Feſtival. 

Freſh joys in varied forms apply, 

To each diſtin& captivity. 

Seaſon his cares by day with nights 
Crown'd wich all conjugal delights, 
May the choice Beanties that enflame 
| His Royal breaſt be flill the ſame, 

0 
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And he ſtill think them ſuch, ſince more 
Thou canſt not give from Natures ſtore; 
Then as a Father let him be 


ay on 5. 


With numerous iſſue bleſt, and ſee 

The fair and God-like off-ſpring grown T 
From budding Stars to Suns full blown, 0 
Circle with peaceful Olive boughs, | W 
And conquering Bays, his Regal brows : w 
' Lethis ſtrong vertues overcome, - D 


Andbring him bloodleſs Trophies home : * | a 
Strew all the pavements, where he treads, To 
With loyal hearts, or Rebels heads : Cat 
But Byfront, open thou no more, wl 
In his bleſt raign, the Temple dore. | 873 
Of 

To the Queen, Thi 

T1 great Commandreſs, that doſt move To. 
Thy Scepter o'r the Crown of Love, | Eac 

And through his Empire with the awe The 
Of thy chaſte beams, doſt give the Law, Till 
From his prophaner Altars, we | S, 
Turn to adore thy Deity : / 6 T 


He'only can wild Luſt provoke, 
Thou, thoſe impurer flames canſt choak , 


(129) 
And where he ſcatters looſer fires, 
Thou turn'ſt them into chaſte deſires : * 
His kingdom knows no rule but this, 
What ever pleaſeth lawful  ; 

Thy ſacred Lord ſhews us the path | 
Of Modeſty and conſtant Faith, 
Which makes the rude Male ſatisfied 
With one fair Female by his ſide ; 
Doth either Sex to each unite, 
And forme Love's pure Hermorphradice. 
To this thy Faith, beholfl the wild 
Satyr already reconcil'd, 
Who from the influence of thine Eye 
Hach ſucke the deep Divinity ; | 
O free them then, that they may teach 
The Centaure and the Horſeman, preach 
To Beaſts and Birds, ſweetly to reſt 
{| Eachin his proper Lare and neſt : 
They ſhall convey it to the floud, 
Till there thy Law be underſtood; 
So ſhalt thou with thy pregnant fire, 
The Water, Earth, and Air, inſpire, 
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To the New-year,; fob the Conſt 
of Garhiſe., 


Tve Lacinaa Pearl, nor. Stone, | | v4 
Lend them light who elſe have none, 


Let her beauty ſhine alone. S 
4 
Gums nor ſpice bring from the' Eft, 
For the Phcenix in her Breaſt : 
Builds his Funeral Pile, and Neſt. | 
Norich tyre thoucanſt invent, 
Shall to grace her forme be ſent, 
She adorns all ornament. + 
Give her nothing, but reſtore 
© Thoſe ſweet ſmiles which heretofore by 
In her cheerful Eyes ſhe wore. : 
i 
Drive thoſe envious cvs « away, H 
Veils that have o'e-caſt my day, | —} TI 
And eclips'd her brighter ray, _ b- A, 
Let the Royal Goth mow down _ 2 
M: 


This years harveſt with his own 
Sword, and ſpare Lacinda's frown. 


+4 E . : 
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anus, if Fhen next I trace */ 
Thoſe ſw@t lines, Tin Cs: 
Read the Charter of my grace, 


Then from þright Apollo's tree, 
Such a Garland wreath'd ſhall be, 
As ſhall Crown both her and thee. 


# 


——_— 


hang ——— ——_ — 


To my honoured friend, Maſter Thomas May, 
pon his Comedy The Heir, 


{ big Heir being born, was in his tender age - 
Rock'd inthe Cradle of a private Stage, 

Where lifted up by many a willing hand, 

The child did fromthe firſt day fairly ſtand. 

Since having gather” d ſtrength, he dares prefer | 
His ſteps into the publick Theater 

The world : where he diſpairs not but.to find 
Agdoom from menmore able, nor leſs kind. | 
 Ibut his Uſheram, yet if my word . 

May paſs, I dare be bound he will afford 
| Things muſt deſerve a welcome, if well known, 
Such as beſt writers would have wiſh'd their own, | 
; L 3 You 


Py 
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Yon ſhall obſerve his wordsin order meet, 
, And ſoftly ſtealing on with equal feet : 
Slide into evennumbers, with ſuch grace ' . 
As each word had been moulded for that place. 

You ſhall perceive an amorous paſsion, ſpun | 
Into ſo ſmooth a web, as had the Sun 
When he purſu'd the ſwiftly flying Maid, 
Courted her in ſuch language, ſhe had ſtaid. 
A Love ſo well expreſt, muſt. be the ſame ] 
The Author felt himſelf from his fair flame - 
The whole plot doth alike it ſelf diſcloſe * V 
[Through the Five ARs, as doth the Lock that goes N 
With Letters, for till every one be known, IH 
The Lock'sas faſt is if you had found none; Ai 


And where his ſportive Muſe doth draw athred | So 
Of mirth, chaſte Matrons may not bluſh to read. $01 
. © Thushavel thought it fitter to reveal To 
My wantof Art ( dear friend) than to conceal Ye 
My love. Itdid appear T did not mean Suf 
So to commend thy well-wrought Comick-Scene, | To 
As men might judge my aime rather to be, Thi 
To gain praiſe to my ſelf, than give it thee; Her 
Though Ican give thee none, but whatthou haſt Wh 


Deſery'd and what muſt my faint breath out-Jaſt. Noy 


(133) 
Yet was this garment ( though [ skilleſs be, 
" Totake thy meaſure ) only made for thee, 
And if it prove too ſcant, is cauſe the ſtuff 
Nature allow'd me was not large enough, 


To my worthy friend Maſter George Sands, on 
his Tran(lation of the Pſalms. 
| Layy not co the Quire, nor dare'I greet | 
The holy place with my unhallowed feer; 
My unwaſhe Muſe pollutes not things Divine, 
Nor mingles her prophaner notes with chine; 
Here, humbly waiting at the porch ſhe ſtays, 
And with glad ears ſycks inthy ſacred lays. 
So, devour Penitents of old were wont, 
Some witliout door, and ſome beneath the Font, 
To ſtand and hear the Churche's Liturgies, 
 Yetnot affiſt the ſolemn exerciſe : 
Sufficeth her, chat ſhe a lay-place gain, 
To trim thy veſtments, or but bear thy train ; 
Though nor in tune, nor wing, ſhe reach thy Lark, 
Her Lyrick feet may dance before the Ark. 
Who knows, but that her wandring Eyes thatrun, 
Now hunting Glow-worms, may adore the Sun, 


(124) 
A pure flame may, ſhot by Almighty pow'e: 

Into her bref, the earthy flame devour, 

My eyes, in penitential dew may ſeep 

That brine, which they for ſenſual love did weep. 


So ( though *gainſt Natures courſe) fire may be quencht 


With fire, and water be with water drencht ; 
Perhaps my reſtleſs ſou], tyr'd withparſuir 

Of mortal beauty; ſeeking without \fruit. 
Contentment there, which hath not, when enjoy'd, 
Quenchr all her thirſt, nor ſatisfy'd, though cloyd; 
Weary of her vain ſearch below, above 

Inthe firſt tair may find th'immortal Love, 
Prompred by thy example then, no more 

In moulds of Clay will l my God adore, 

Bur tear thoſe Idols from my heart, and write 
What his bleſt +piric, not fond Love, ſhall indite; 
Then 1no more ſhall court the verdant Bay, 

But the dry leaveleſs Trunk on Golpotha ; 

And rather ſtrive to gain from thence one Thorn, 
| Than ll the flouriſhing wreaths by Laureats worn. 


i 
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To my much bonourtd friend, Henry Lord Cay 
* Lepington, pon his Tranſlation 
' of Malvezzi, 


My Lord, 
T* every erivial work is known 
Tranſlators muſt be Maſters of their own, 


ht 


And of their Authors language, but your task 
: A greater latitude of skill did ask. 
, For your Malvezzs firſt requir'd a man 
Toteach him ſpeak vulgar 1ralias : 
His matter's ſo ſublime, ſo now hisphraſe, 
So far above.the ſtile of Bemhoe's days, 
Old Y archie's rules, or what the Truſfa yet 
For currant Truſcan mintage will admit, 2 Ef 
| As] beleeve your Marqueſs, by a good 
Part of his Natives hardly underſtood. 
' You mult expe no happier fate, *cis true . 
He is of noble birth, of nobler you: | 
So nor your thoughts, nor words fir common ears, 
He Writes, and you Tranſlate both to your Peers. 


(136) 


To my worthy Friend, Maſter D'avenant, o fon 
his excellent Play, The Juſt [calian, 


'L not miſpend in praiſe, the narrow room 

I borrow in this leaf - the Grulands bloo m 

From thine owa feeds, that crowa each glorious page 
of thy triumphant work ; the ſullen age 

Requires a Satyre. Whatſtarre gaides the ſoul 

Of theſe our froward times, that dare controul : 
Yetdare not learn to judge? when didſt thon fly 


From hence, clear, candid ingenuity # | | 

I have bzheld, when pearch'd on the ſmooth brow | 
| Of afair modeſt troop, thou didſt allow 

Applauſe to ſlignter works ; but then the weak 

SpeRator, g1ve the knowing leave to ſpeake. 

Now noiſe prevails, and he is tax'd for drowth 
. . Ofwit, chat with the cry, fpends not hismouth. 

Yet ask him, reaſon why he did not like, * 


) 


Him, why he did, their ignorance will ſtrike 
Thy ſoul wich ſcorn, and pity : mark the places 
Proyoke their ſmiles, frowns, or diſtorted faces, 
When they admire, nod, ſhike the head, they'l be 
A Scene of mirth, a double Comedy. 


L.A 
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But thy ſtrong fancies (raptures of the bralt, 


Dreſt in Poetick flames ) they entertain 

As a bold, impious reach , for they'l fiillflighe 
All that exceeds Red Bull, and Cockpit flight. 
Theſe arethe men in crouded heaps that throng 
To that adulterate ſtage, where not a tongue 
Of th' untun'd Kennel, can a line repeat | 

Of ſerious ſenſe, butthe Lips meetlike meat, 
Whilſt che true brood of A&ors, that alone 
Keep natural unſtrain'd aQion in her throne 
Behold their Benches bare, though they reherſe 
The terſer Beawmont's or great Johnſon's verſe. 
Repine not thou then, ſince this churliſh fate 

| Rules not the ſtage alone, perhaps the State 


Hath felt this rancor, where men great and good, 


Have by the Rabble been miſ-underſtood. 


So was thy Play ; whoſe clear, yet lofty ſtrain, 


Wiſe men, that govern Fate, ſhall entertain, 


— 


To the Reader of Mr. Wil. Divenant' s Play. 


T hath been ſaid of old, that Plays are Feiſls, 


Poets the Cooks, and the SpeRatators Gueſts, 


The 


(138). 
The Actors. Waitors: from this Simily, 
Seme have deriv'd an unſife liberty -/ 


: "0 Fo 
'Touſe their judgements as their Taftes, which chute = E 
Without controul, this Diſh, and that refuſe : | 
But Wi allows not this large priviledpe, ”: Il _ 


Either you muſt confeſs or feel its edge ; 
Nor ſhall you make a ecurrant inference 


If youtransfer-your reaſon to your ſenſe : 9] | 
Things are diſtin, and muſt theſime appear ' I 
. Toevery piercing Eye, or well-tun'd Ear. + * + By 
Though ſweets with yours,ſharps beſt with my taſte meet; | 
Both muſt agree, this meat's, orſharp, or ſweet - _ 'To 
But if I ſent a ſtench, ora perfume,,; ' . , (\ 
Whilſt you ſmell noughtatall, Imay-prefume : . -- Tt 
 Youhave that ſenſe imperfeR: iſo you may * | --- M: 
AﬀeR a ſad, merry, or humorons Play, {ny Tc 
If, though the kind diſtaſte or pleaſe, the good *Bo 
And bad, beby your Judgement underſtood : | 
By: if, asin this Play, where with delight To 
I feaſt my Epicurean Appetite Ar 
With reliſhes fo curious, as diſpence | SY M: 
The utmoſt pleaſure to the raviſht ſenſe, W, 
You ſhould profeſs that you can nothing meet Bu 


That hits-your taſte, either with ſharpor ſweet, 


« (139) 
4 cry out, 'tis infipid; your bold Tongue 
May do it's Maſter, not the author Wrong; 


4 


; Toth' paſcion-of thy Pen ; thence Ladies went 


*Both rendred Hymen's pros'lites by thy Muſe. 


For Menof better Pallac will by it: - 
Fake the juſt elevation of your wit. 


Dn ——_—_—_—_— 


_ Tom) Friend, WIL, D' AVENANT. 


Crowded *mongſt the firſt, to'ſee the Stage 
(Inſpir'd by thee ) ſtrike wonder inour age, 
By thy bright fancy dazled , where each Scene 
Wrought likea charm, and forc'tthe audience lean 


{ Whoſe abſence Lovers ſigh'd for) to repent 
Their unkind ſcorn ; and Courties who by Art 
Made love before, with a converted heart, 

To wed thoſe Virgins, whom they woo'd i abulc ; 


But others who were proof *gainſt Lovedid fic 
To learn the ſubtle Diates of thy Wit; 
Andas each proficed, took his degree, 
Mafter, or Batchelor, in. Comedy. 
We, of th* adult'rate:mixture not complain, 


But thence more CharaRers of Vertue gain, 
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More pregnant Patterns of tranſcendent worth, 1 
Than barren and infſipid Fruit brings forth : T 
So, oft the Baſtard nobler fortune meets, A 
| Than the dull iſſue of the lawful ſheets. T 
The Compariſon, : 
| Þ hog thy treſles are not threds of Gold, F: 
Thy Eyes of Diamonds, nor do I hold Y 
Thy Lips for Rubies : thy fair Cheeks to be B 
Freſh Roſes, or thy Teeth of Ivory, ' $ 
Thy Skin that doth thy dainty Body ſheath, - 
Not Alablaſter is, nor doſt thou breath 
Arabian odours, thoſe the Earth brings forth, 
Compar'd with which, would but impair thy worth, 
Such -may be others Miſtreſſes, but mine / 
Holds nothing earthly, but is all Divine. T, 
Thy trefles are thoſe rays that do ariſe W 
| Notfrom oneSun, but Two, ſuch are thy Eyes , m 
Thy Lips congealed NeRar are, and ſuch, 
As but a Deity, there's none dare touch , In 
The perfe& crimſon that thy Cheek doth cloath Bn 
(Bur only that it far exceeds them both ) 0 
Aarora's bluſh reſembles, or thatred In 


That 1r;sſtrats in when her Mantle's ſpred Th 
| | Thy I} 


Fo (141) | 

Thy Teeth in white doe Zeda's Swan exceed, 
Thy Skin's a heavenly and immortal weed, 
' And when thou breath'ſt, the winds are ready ſtrait 
To filch it from thee, and do therefore wait 
Cloſe at thy Lips, and ſnatching ic from thence 
Bear it to Heaven, where tis Zoves frankincenſe, 
Fair Goddeſs, ſince thy feature makes the one, h 
Yet be not ſuch for theſe reſpeQs alone ; 
But as youare divine in outward view, 
' So be withinas fair, as good, as true. 


The Enquiry, 


—_—- the Myrtles as I walk*c 

| Love and my fighs thus intercalk'e, 
Tellme ( faid 1 indeep diſtreſs) 
Where may l find my ſhepherdefs? 


Thou fool ( ſaid Love) knowſt chou not this 
In every thing that's good ſhe is; 

In yonder Tulip goe and ſeek, 

There thou mayſt find her Lip, ber Cheek. 


In yon ennamel'd Panſie by, | + 
There thou ſhalt have her curious Eye ; | 
| In . 


| (142) 
Tn bloom of Peach, inRofie bud, 
There wave the ſtreamers of her blood... 


=Y 


$ 
B 
In brighteſt Lillies thar there Nands, E 
The emblems of her whiter hands, . | A 
In yonder riſing hill there ſmels | D 
Such ſweers as in her boſome dwels. A 


*Tistrue (faid] ) and thereupon _— : 
1 went to pluck them one by one T1 
To make of parts-a union ; - " 7 
But on a ſuddain all was gone. | a 
With that I ſtopr, ſaid Love theſe be Te 
.( Fond man) reſemblances of thee, | An 
And as theſe flow'rs, thy joys ſhall die, | | To 
Even in the twinkling of an Eye - i” | An 
And all thy hopes of her ſhall wither, Tr: 
Like theſe ſhort ſweets, thus knit together. Thi 
He 
— | Gu 

A 
Anc 
The Spark, And 
| Whi 


Y firſt Love whom all Beauties did adorn, 
Firing my hearc, ſuppreſt it with her ſcorn, 


SuNn- 
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| Wer a 
Sun-likto Tinderin my breaſt ir lies, LS 

- Byevery ſparkle made a ſacrifice. | 

Each wanton Eye now kindles my deſire, 

| Andthatis free to all that was entire : | 

Deſiring more by thee ( deſire ) I laſt; 

As thoſe thatin conſumptions hunger moſt, 


And now my wandring thoughts are not confin'd 
Unto one Woman, but to woman-kind ; 

This for her ſhape I Love, thatfor her Face, 

This for her geſture; or ſome other grace, 

And where none of theſe douſe to find, 

I chooſe there by the Kernel not the Rind : 

' And fol hope ſincetirſt my hopes are gone, 

To find in many what I loſt in one ; 

And like to Merchants after ſome oreat loſs, 

Trade by retail, that cannot now in'grofs.. 

The fault is hers that made me 'go-aſtray, 

He needs muſt wander that hath loſt his way, 
'Guilcleſs I am, ſhe did chis change provoke, 

And made that Charcoal which to her was Oak; x 
And as a Looking, Glaſs fromthe alpeRt, 
Whilſt it is whole, doth but one face reflect, 
Bur bring ndeſity or brow, there: are ſhown 


——w>_ >< wo. 
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So Love unto my Heart did firſt prefer 

Her Image, and there planted none but her, 

- But ſince *twas broke and martyr'd by her ſcorn, 


. Ma  I'Y | Es 


Many leſs faces in her face are born ; 
Thus like to Tinder am I prone to catch 
Each falling ſparkle, fic for any match. 


] 

_ -— —[ ; 

7 he Complement. 1 

My deareſt T ſhall grieye thee 1 

When I ſwear, yet ſweet beleeve me, 1 

By thine Eyes the tempting book N 
On whicheven crabbed old men look, 

1 fear to thee, (though none abhor them ) $4 

Yet I do not love thee for them. | F\ 

I do not lave thee for that fair, | | Y 

Rich fan of thy moſt curious hair ; iP 

Though the wires thereof be drawn T, 

Finer thao the threds of Lawo, | 

Andare ſofter than the leaves | ddl tn bn Id 

On which the ſubtle ſpinner weaves. . 3” Hi 

I donot love thee for thoſe flow'rs : 


Growing onthy cheeks ( loves bow'rs) 


4 RF) 
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Though fuch cynning them hath ſpread 
None can paint their White and Red - 
Loves Golden Arrows thence are "__ 
Yetfor them I love thee nor. - | 


I do not love thee forthoſe ſoft 
Red corral Lips Pye kiſt ſo oft; 
Nor Teeth of Pear), the double guard 


To Speech, whence Muſick ſtillis heard :-- - © 


Though from thoſe Lips a kiſs being taken, 
Might Tyrants melt and Deathrawaken. 


| 1donot lovethee (O myfaireſt ) EE 
For thatricheſt, for that rareſt | 
Silver pillar which ſtands under 

Thy ſound head, that globe of wonder ; 
; Though that neck be whiter far, 

Than Tow'rs of poliſhe-Ivory are: 

Ido not love thee for thoſe Mountains 
Hil'd with Snow, whence-milky Foun 


(Sugar'd ſweets, as ſirropt berries } 


Multgne day run throughipipes ofChenig 


K'3 


 (@ngs) 


| Ohow much thoſe breaſts do-moye me 4 721 "1 
Yet for them do notlove thee!” il; 221] n 52 S101 
Ido not love thee for that belly, *.- TEES | 
Sleek as Satten, ſoft as jelly, | | 
Though within that Cryſtal round 9202 $401 Le, g 
Heaps of Treaſure might befound,.- gil bon be FF 
Sorich, that for the beſt of .them; 297 io 30 | 
A King might leave hjs Diadem; '* 4s not X 
| aol rtf jd nr not 2 702311 'N 
I do not love thee for thoſe thighs, X 
| Whoſe Alablaſter rocks do riſe X 
So high and even thatthey ftand B 
Like Sea-marks to ſome happy Land ; Fe 


Happy are thoſe Eyes have ſeen-them ; 
More happy they thac ſail between them. 


T love theenot for thy,mojft paſa, (+ - 


Though the dew thereof be balm ; 50 
Nor for thy pretty LegandFoory!) torn nn 
Alchough it be.the precious;,nogt:.. {1 0 i No 


- On which the goodly Cedar grows, nant 14; 
. (Sweet ) Lloye thee nos for thoſe, .'. | 


F 
Ps 


7 thy) : 

. Nor for thy wit though! Fare 2nd quick; —_ 
Whoſe ſubſtance no Arittinierick. MwoY 
Can number down : nor for - charms” 
Mask'd in thy embracing arts”! £1 | 

| Though in them one nightradye, _ SO 

\ Deareſt, I would gladly {lie, EP F 


Nor Cheeks, nor Lign. nor Felt fo rare.” 
Nor for thy Speech, thy Neck, nor Breaſt,,. . ... _- 


- 


- 


Nor for thy Belly, nor the reſt; 
Nor for thy Hand, nor Fog. ſo fall, 


SSLLILC 


But wouldſthou know ( dear feet } for all, 


—_—_— 
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CL O0ERETR 3h +: 
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YO CERA  G_———_—— 


on ſight = a i Cenlepymen, face in 1 the water. 
Qrend ſill you floads, do notdeface. - ao $1 | 


That Image which yoſ beat : ," . R 
So Votaries from every place, .. - nun ana wh eh 
1 To you ſhall Altars peat. 2 + + 4 rhe tet k 9 


No winds but Lovers ſighs blow. here” 9s : yy T TEE | 
Totrouble theſe glad ſtreams, hm : 

On which no Star from iny Sp iere- : — Oo 
Nor | Did ever dart ſuch beams." TY | 
Cc. 0 7 


(148) 

To Chriſtal thenin haſte woah. 15 ive ffs 160 408 
Left you ſhould loſe your bhfs : y 

| And to my cruel fair regal, - cob ad 1» 
How cold, how hard ſhes, .....; oO NIOE.. 


M6310; SF #93. 
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| But if the envious Nymphs Chat! fear £ 


w yp 
AN © LIWOW } | 
Their Beanties will be ſcotn'd, © | ; 
And bire the ruder winds to 3  $0) 107-016] 
Thatface which youadorn d, "LOT 
Thenrage and foam amain, 'tharw we * A 
I 5113 208 agg 7 4-104 
Their malice may deſpiſe: ; Tha : ; 
And from your froth we Toon (half ſee, =: ; 
: (0033 3443413t5 > 
:& ſecond Venus riſe.” ; 
* TELEED NOT % KDNES. 


- CES <0 V G. 
A more Where Jove befftows, * {0 71 
When June is paſt, the fading Roſe gonad 2:7 

For tn your Beauties orient deep, T6OUTE 

| Theſe Flow'rs as in their canſes ſleep, tO 
Mr rme no more whither dos ſtray 
=p he golden Atomes of the day : LI. 
For in pure love Heaven did prepare Ws 5. 
 *T boſe powders to jnrich Jour hair Wet 
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| 7I no more whither doth hafte 


The Nightingale, When May is paſt: 
For in your (weet dividing throat © © 
She winters, and keeps warm her note. 


Ark me no more where theſe Pars light, 


| That downwards fall in dead of "ght : 


For in your eyes ehey ft, and there 
Fixed become as in their ſphere. '* 
Ack me no more if Eaſt or Weſt, . 
The Phenix builds her ſpicy neffÞ + | 
For unto you at laſt ſhe flies, CD 
And in your fragrant boſore ates. wr 


CC 


_ 


"EY 
of Ae od 


SONG 


Wy you know what's ſoft ? F dare KL 


Not bring you to the Down, or Ayr : 
Nor to Stays to ſhevv what” s bright, 
Nox to Snow to teach you white. 


Nor ori Jou wonld Muſick bear,, + 
Call the orbs to takg your Ear : 

Nor to pleaſe your ſenſe, bring forth 
Bruiſed Nard , or what's more worth, 
G6 | K 4 


Or i 
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Or on food were your thoughts plac't, 1 
Bring you Nettar for @ taſte : D 
FPould your have all theſe in one, - ) 
Name my Miſtriſs , and tis done, ] 
_ — 1 
The ſecond Rapture. = 1 
O worldling, no, tis not thy Gold,. / 
Which thou doſt uſe but to Wo A 
| Nor fortune, honour, nor long life, _ 
Children, or friends, nor a good wife, 
That makes thee happy ; theſe things be | i 
Bur ſhadows of felicity; Re | 
Give me a wench about thirteen, © | 
*Already voted to the Queen 
Of Luſt and Lovers, whoſe ſoft hair, A 
Fann'd with the breath of gentle. air, bs 7 Wot Ty St 
O'r-ſpreads her ſhoulders likea Tent, 0 i =P Je Ti 
 Andis her Vailand Ornament; ES te 
Whoſe tender touch will make the blood... | 5B 
Wild inthe aged, and the good, Str 
| . Whoſe kiſſes, f:ſtned to themouth 5 of In 
| Ofthreeſcore years and longer flovith; + © © | be 
| Renew the age ; and whoſebright Eye © © + | He 
| , _ Obſcures thoſe leſler lightsof Sky; © _— By 
| þ Whoſe 


== __ (151)-. : ; 
Whoſe ſnowy breaſts ( if we may call 
| That ſnow, that never melts at all "i 
Makes ove invent a new diſguiſe, . | 
| In ſpite of 7#»o's jealouſies ;. * of Nc! 
- | Whoſe every part doth re-invite; . . ; 44g * 
| Theolddecayedappetite ... ti; 154 va 


And in whoſe ſweet embraces I... :- 1-1 ah 1 
May melt my ſelf co luſt, and die... -- | tal, tt 4 


This is true bliſs, and I confeſs; IE 


v LL 
» 4 —_— 
« 4 : 
a*C1 kf fd * 4 - 


There is no other happineſs, ; ...1 + ends 3:1 


ar 


$1 $4: 2 * TIT IP. 
The Hue. and'Cry, > tld 1” 
_ name youare charg'd hereby, +; 1 +21) il 
Tomake a ſpeedy Hueand Cry, |, {+ 1 goon 
After a face which t other day;. 1 >! bn an an | 
I Stole my wandring heart away; UITLCS. 1 COLONY OEMEL 
To lire& youtheſe, in brief, fon O -o£:122h 3607 
Are ready marks to know: the thief,. : 354 1 hb 
Her haira net. of beams would prove, - ! 5} noo; 4 
Strong enough to captive Fove 14, 144)! 4 phage bu 
VE In his Eagle ſhape; her brow, -+-;c; e119 bong 91 
. Isa comely field of ſnow; ; 1 
Her Eye ſo rich, ſo purea gray, 
Every beam creates a day; 


4*! 
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(12) 
And if ſhe but ſleep ( not when - * 
| TheSun ſets) 'tis night agen; * 
Inher cheeks are to be ſeen, | 

Of flowers both the King and Queen; 

Thicher by the graces led, ' ' © 
And freſhly laid in Nuptial bed,  '"! i 

On whom Lips like Nymphs do wait, 

Who deplore their Virgin tare, 

Ofc they bluſh, and bluſh for this, © 

Thar they one another kiſs - 

Bur obſerve beſides the reſt, 

| Youfhallknow thisFellon beſt,” | © 

By her tongue, for'if 'your ear 807 27 7 


QDace a heavenly Muſick hear; rn: YD2IOt B SALINE £7 


Such as neither Gods nor Men, -' 


Bat from that voice, ſhall hear agen; 0 7 65 
. . F <A. 2 tea; .:, en eel 
Thar, thatisſhe, O ſtraic ſurprize © ©0175 ©. 


Andbring her unto Love's afvize':*' 

If youlet her goe, ſhe may © © 
Antedate the latter day, 

Fate and Philoſophy control, 

And leave the world without aſout, © 


are nf 
and 
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” 0 bis wibriſ ns 
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O T hink not phxbe, rye cloud 
Doth now thy Silver irigtemſe fron, | 
WF, wandring 2 'Ey Je 
Can ſtoop to commen Beanties of the Shy. 
Rather be hind, and this E elipfe, 


BIYVY - \ 


7 | Nor canſt thou inthyprifon be, - 0 CIITA 
*. | Without ſome living figne of me; 
| - When thox adoft fpy 
A Sunbeam peep into the room, tis I, 


For Iam bid wich DO Wain * GI 
And thus into thy chamber came, 


"9 od Smndf »::; + xV'J . 
In what « Martyrdud'Tbirs for thee: g 


When thou deft touch thy Lore, thou mor 


Wa 
Shall neither binder FP or " Lipr,” ae | 
x "Fer we ſhalt meer, FED hilt 4 | 
With our hearts, and; bh and noe lt, fee *g IEETee= if 


Me ; 


-_> gp —pwogte— >>. _—_ \ poo _—_—_ 
ar - v0 > arr onoedrogtin Jo, eee ace oo eerie wr eres I. eee 


| Think uw my heart on which thou playeſt 7 ; | 
when each ſad t tore, 
*M fre the frings doth Jhew m n; 9 deqper groan. f vi 


Ar... =D pb +, > 41% » Fad 
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hen thou deft pleaſe, they ſhall rebound 
with nimble Ayry, rack ns th found: ; 5 
Of thy pwa woice, A 
O think how much I tremble and rejogoe, WE. 1. 7 14A 
Bo m__— > RS 
There's no ſad pitare the au Fry : pr V 


"or thy Arras wall, Tut well . —_ 
Reſemble er... 4 al ( 
No matter though our age. ao not Brees. | | | 


\ \ \uy 
Lovecan make old, as well as Time, Tl 
_ Arndhethat dth nc Ten chmby... I M TY Fa 


| if he dare } prove | 
Artrae as I, pews fonrſeore NT ASCING 


way Io AY Rv SY anoe\ ww a\ 


_— | ono ta3s _ Bu 
As _ RIES $$ JL ITY | Th 
2\ An 4 \* q Ky A-RY, * Q MN By 
The Primroſe AVETTY ik 

- =" 12 ns. WY OL. Ev 

CK EOOTSLE OUS IITETIIIS | 
AS me 4 I ſend you here;: | We 
This firfling of the infantyear.s,- TEST) Eli 
Ask me why I ſend to you, EEE. .. a 


This Primroſe all begpeart'd i with 4, |. - x80 
I trait will whisper i in Your ears, F230 ; 
The ſweets of love are  waſk'd wit 5 Fo 


X . T5 $1.6. AIRES 
_ Ka. , wh A 


Y 155) 
| Ack me why this flow'r doth ſhow, 
50 yellow, green, and ſickly too ; 
Ask me why the ſtalk is weaky 


And bending, yet it doth not break; 
+ | Imuſttellyou theſe diſcover * 


What doubts and fears ate in aLover, * one | 
| 
| 


m—  —_— 


ny The Tinder, 
E what mould did Nature frame me? 
Or was it hereintentto ſhame me, 42 
That no Woman can come neer me, | | | 
«+; | Fair, but her I court tohearme? > BE 
cure that Miſtriſs to whoſe Beauty 
Firſt T paid a Lovers duty, 
Burnt in rage my heart to Tinder ; 
That nor Prayers, nor Tears can hinder | | 
But where ever I do turn me, ” ck - [| 
Every ſpark let fall dothburn-me. -. ] | 
Women ſince you thus. inflame me, 0. 'd 


"n—wr > - — a. 


- I Flintand ſteel l'! ener ye. | 
IE | | 

A Song... } 

17 her fair cheeks vo pits as lie, 


Ef tho lain bPher Eye a wy | 
Lu lunel Veaks of Ke yearen hs. | 


Yi To 


+ 
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So ſpight of death this comforts mes 
That fairly buricd 1 ſhall be : 


My Grave with Roſe and Lilly ſpread. . . 2 


O tis alifeto be ſo dead. 
Come then and kill me with thy E Je, 
For if thou let me live, 1 die... 


when I behold thoſe Lips again, - - 

| Reviving what thoſe Eyes have ſtain, Ef 
With kiſſes ſweet, whoſe balſom pure, 
Loves wonnds as ſoon as made, can cure 
Xe thinks tis ſickneſs to be ſound, 

4nd there's m0 healthto ſuch a wound. 

© | Come then, &c. 


When in her chaſte breaſt I behold, 
T hoſe Downy Mounts of Snow ne'r cold, 
And thoſe bleſt hearts her B eanty kils, 
Reviv'd by climing thoſe fair vils ; 
ole thinks there's life nm ſuch a death, 
| And fot expire, inſpires new breath, 
Come rhen, &C, 


A'ymph fince no death is deadly, where | 
Such choice of Antidotes are ers * = 


{3 ” 
vow 2A in 12a» of wats i Þ- 1.64 
. oF) ; 4 
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And your keen E yes bat kill in vain 


T hoſe that are ſound, as ſoon as ſtain, 
That I nolonger dead ſurvive, 


Tour way's to bury me alive 
Is Cupid's Cave, where happy 1 
' May dying live, and rok qe. 


| Come then and kill me with thy E ye, 
For if thou bet we live, I die. 


_ 


The Carver, 
To his Miſeriſs, 
Carver having lov'd too long in vain 


Hew'd out the portaiture of Yerxs Sun 
In Marble Rock, upon the which did rain 


Small driſling drops that from a Fount did run; 


Imagining the drops would either wear 
Hisfury out, or quench his living flame, 
But when he ſaw it bootleſs did appear, ' 
He ſwore the water did augment the ſame. 
$0 I that ſeek in Verſe tocarve thee our, 
| Hoping thy Beauty will my flame allay, 
Viewing my lines impoliſht all throughout, 


| Findmy Will A" then my Love obey: 


Fi 
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ut 5 
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That 


> ©0098) © 
That with the Carver'T my work do blame, _* 
Finding it ſtill th* augmenter of my flame.” 


— 


= 
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To the Painter. 


| Toy man that hop'ſt co catch that face, "I 
With thoſe falſe colours, whoſe ſhort grace 
Serves but to ſhew the lookers on 
The faults of thy preſumption ; 
Orar the leaſt to let us ſee, | 
That is Divine, but yet not ſhe. 
Say you could imitate the rayes 
Of choſe Eyes that out-ſhine the days, 
Or counterfeit in Red and White 
' That moſt uncounterfeited light 
| Of her complexion, yet canſt thou, | 
( Great Maſter though thoube ) tell how 
To print a vertue ? then deſiſt, 
This fair your Artifice hath miſt: 
| You ſhould have markt how ſhe begins 
To grow in vertue, not in fi ns; 
Inſtead of that ſame Roſie Die, - 
You ſhould have drawn out Modeſty, 


Whoſe F 


_ 


ole I My 


When vercue bluſhes, or when ſhatne, a CHIEF eg | 


 Cattſuchi courſe varniſhe'r be et” 


(139) 
Whoſe Beauty fits enthroned there, pc | 
Andlearns to look and blaſk-ather« 7 2 | 
Or can you colour juſt the ſame; * 


When ſickneſs, and when i innocence, 
Shews pale or white unto the ſenfe ? 


Toimitate her White and Red? Bi CeF- 280005 1:2 20 250 ng 
This may do well elſewhete'in —_ RN eget 
Among thoſe Faces Dy'din Grim JS =] | 
Soyou may thrive, and what you "X | .Y 
Prove the beſt Picture of the two. | | 
Beſides (if all I hear he.qxue) . .._. | 
Tis taken ill by ſome, that you Ep _ 
Should be ſo inſolently vain, - 
As to contrive all that rich gain j 
Into one Tablet, which alope - | 
May teach us ſaperſticion , | hy | 
Inſtrufting our amazed Eyes; 
T'admire and worſhip Imag' ries! 

Such as quickly might out-ſhine 

Some new Saint, wer't allow'd a ſhrine; 
Andturneach wandring' lookeron, E 
_—. new Pigmalinm = 
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{ 160) 
Yet your Art cannot equalize, | 
This PiRure in her Lqvers Eyes. 

_ His Eyes thepencils are which Limb 

' Hertruly, as hers copy;him, , 
His heart the Tablet, which aJone,, . 
Is for that portraj&-rhie eru'ſt ſtone, 
If you would a truer ſee, | 
Mark it in their poſterity, _ 
. Andyouſhall read it truly there; | 
When the glad world | ſhall, ſee their Heir, 


5 # 
wat at 


Loves Conrtſhip. - 
K* lovely Cehaand be kind, 
Let my deſires freedom find, | 
| Sit theredown 
And we will make the Gods confeſs, 
Mortals enjoy ſome happineſs, | 


Afars would diſdain his Miſtriſs charms, - EY 


If he beheld thee in my arms, 
| | And deſcend. 
_ . Theebis mortal Queen to make, 
Orlive as mortal for thy ſake, 


Venus mult loſe ber Title now, 
And leave to brag of Cxpid's bow ;, 
Silly Queen, 
She hath but one, but1 can ſpy, . 
Ten thouſand Cpids inthy Eye. 


Nor may the Sun behold our bliſs, 
For ſure thy Eyes do dazle his 

— thau fear, 
That he'll betray thee with his light, | 
Let me eclipſe thee from his ſight, 


And while I ſhade thee from his Eye, 
Ohlet me hear thee gently cry, 

Celia yields. 
Maids often loſe their Maidenhead, 
Ere they ſet foot in Nuptial bed. | | 


mn £1 P P 


On « Damech- Roſe fticking upon 4 | 
Ladies breaft, 


| Wn pride grow abig, my Roſe, and let the FR 
And Damask colour of thy leaves appear. g 
| L 2 


(162) 

. Let Scent and Looks be ſweet, and bleſs that hand 
That didtranſplant thee to that ſacred land. 

O happy thoil that in that Garden reſts, 

That Paradiſe between'that Ladies breaſts: 

There's an eternal Spring, there ſhalt choulie, 
Betwixt two Lilly Mounts, and never die. 

There ſhalt thou ſpring among che fertile vallies, 
By buds like thee that grow in midſt of allies. 

There none dire pluck thee, for that place is ſuch, 
That but a god divine, there's none dare touch, = 
If any but approach, ttraic doth ariſe 

A bluſhing lightning flaſh, and blaſts his Eyes, _, 
There "ſtead of Raid, ſhall living 1 Fountains flow, _ F 
For wind her fragrant breath for ever blow. p 


Nor now, as earſt, one Sun ſhall on thee ſhine, 7 
But thoſe two glorious Suns, her He! Divine. _ 4 
O then what Monarch would not think't a grace, | 4 
To leave his -Regal Throne to have thy place. if 
My ſelf to gain thy bleſſed ſeat do vow 
Would be rransfotin'd int RIIEW Moll '” Li 
The Proteſtation, a Sonnet _ 
"0 more ſhall Meads be deckt with Flowers, A. Ne 


Ner [\ Wweerweſs awidli in Rojie be Fa owers 3 ; 
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Wor greeneſt buds on Branches ſpring, 
Nor warbling Birds delight to ſing, 
' Nor April” Violets pajnt the Grove, 
If 1 forſake my Celia's love. 


The Fiſh ſaall in the Ocean burn, 

And Fountains ſweet ſball bitter turn, 
| The humble Oak no Flood ſhall know 
when Floods ſpall higheſt Hills o'r-flaw ; 
Black Lzthe ſoall oblivion leave, 

If e'r my Celia 7 deceive. 


Love ſhall his Bow and Shaft lay by, 
And Venus Doves want wings to fly, 
The San refuſe to ſhew his light, 
And day ſeall then be turn d to night, 
And in that night no Star appear, { 
If once I leave my Celia atar. 


Love ſhall no more inhabit earth, 

Nor Lovers more ſhall love for Worth, 
| Nor joy above in Heavea dwell, 

Nor pain torment poor ſouls in Hell ; 
6 rim death no more ſhall horrid prove, 
If &r Tleave bright Celia's Love. 


EET . | 
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The Tooth-ach cured by a kiſs, 


Tons now grown merciful tomen, 
Turning diſeaſe to bliſs: 

For had not kind Rheum vext me then, 
I might not Celia kiſs, 

Phyſicians you are now my ſcorn ; | 
For] have found a way 


* Tocure diſeaſes (when forlorn 


By your dull Art.) which may 
Patch up a body for a time, 
But can reſtoreto health, 
No more than Chymiſts can ſublime 
True Gold, the Indies wealth. 
The Angel ſure that us'd to move 
The pool, men ſo admir'd, 
Hath tro her Lip the Seat of Love, 
As to bis Heaven retir'd. 


To the jealous Miſtriſs, 
Ani (thou Darling of mine Eyes) 
I have ſome Idol lately fram'd ; 
That under ſuch a falſe diſguiſe, 
Our true loves might the leſs be fanr'd, 


/ 


—_ aS————mk nam oes » 


Canſt 


| (165) 
Canſt thou that knoweſt my heart ſuppoſe, 
1fall from thee, and worſhip thoſe. 


Remember (dear ) how loath arid: ſlow a 

I was tocaſta look or ſmile, BT: 
Or one love-line to miſ-beſtow, "I 
Till thou hadſt chang'd both face and ſtile, © 
And art thou grown afraid to ſee, 


That Mask pat on thou mad for me? 


Idare not call thoſe childiſh fears, 
Coming from Love, much leſs from thee, 
But waſh away with frequent tears 
This counterfeit Idolatry. 
And henceforth kneel at ne'r a ſhrine, 
To blind the world, but only thine. 


» 1 nd wy wn 
ww 
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The Dart, 


Fe when look, I may defcry _ 

A little face peep through that Eye; 
Sure that's the boy, which wiſely choſe 
His throne among ſuch beams as thoſe, 
Which if his quiver chance tofall, 

May ferve for Darts to kill withal. 
L 4 


Th 
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The Miſght, 


Hen on fair Ce4al did ſpy 


W 


The wound had almoſt made me cry, 
Sure this heart was my own. 


* But when Iſawit was enthron'd 
 Inherceleſtialbreaſt : y 
O then! I it no fonger own'd, 
For mine was ne'r ſo bleſt; 


Yet if in higheſt heavens do thine 
Each conſtant Martyts hearc : 


Then ſhe may well give reſt to mine, 


That far her ſake doth ſmarc. 


| 4 Where ſeatedinſo high a blifs, 
Though wounded, it ſhall live: 
Death entersnot-in Paradiſe, 
The place free life doth give. 


Or if theplace leſs ſacred were, 
Did hut her ſaving Eye 


A wounded heart of ſtone, _ | 


Bath Fe 


th 


(167) 
Bath my fick heart inone kind tear, 
Then ſhould I never Dye. 


Slight halms may heal a ſlighter ſore, 
No medicine leſs Divine 
Can ever hope for toreſtore 
| A wounded heart like mine. 


——— 


To my Lord Admiral, on hjs late fickneſs, 
"anal recovery, 
Wo joy like ours, the Thracian youth invade 
Orphens returning from th* Elyſian ſhade, 
Embrace the Heroe, apd hisſtay im plore, | 


Make it their publick ſute he would no more 
Deſert them ſo, and for his Spouſes ſake, 

\ His vaniſhe love, tempt the Lethzan Lake ; 
The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, | 
Ambitious all his lotty bed to climb, 
Their doubtful hopes with expeCtation feed, 
Which ſhall the fair Zaridrce ſucceed ; 
Exridice, for whom his numerous moan 
Makes liſtning Trees, and ſavage Mountains groan, 
Through all the Ayr, his ſounding firings dilate 


Sorrow like that, which touch'd qur hearts of late, 
Your 


| (16 t) | 
Your pining ſickneſs, and your reſtleſs pain,” 
| Arqncz the Land affeRing, and the main, - 
When the glad news,that you were Admiral, 
Scarce through the Nation ſpread, *wasfear'd by all 
That our Great Charles, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in you, 
Should be perplexed how to chuſe a new : 
So more than private was the joy and grief, 
* Thatatthe worſt it gave our ſouls relief, 
That-in our Age ſuch ſenſe of vertueliv'd, 
They joy'dlo juſtly, and ſo juſtly priev'd.+ 
Nature, her faireſt light eclipſed, ſeems 
Her ſelf to ſuffer in theſe fad extremes, 
W hile not fromthine alone thy blood retires; 
But from thoſe cheeks which all the world admires. 
The tem thus threatned, and the ſap, in thee 
Droop all the branches of that noble Tree, 
Their Beauties they, and we our love ſuſpend, 
Nought can our wiſhes, ſave thy health intend , 
As Lillies over-charg'd with Rain, they bend 
Their beauteous heads, and with high Heaven contend, 
Fold thee within their ſnowy Arms, and cry, 
He is too faultleſs, and too young to die : 
So like immortals, round about thee they 
Sic, thatthey fright approaching death away, 


Who 
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Who would not languiſh by ſo fair a train 
To be lamented and reſtor'd again ? 
Or thos with-held, what haſty ſoul would goe 
Though to the Bleſt? O'r young Adinis ſo 
Fair Yenx+ mourn'd, andwith the precious ſhowe 
Of her warm tears cheriſhc the ſpringing flower, 

The next ſupport, fair hope. of your great name, 
And ſecond Pillar 'of that noble frame, 
By loſs of thee would no advantage have, 
But ſtep by ſtep purſues thee to thy grave, 

And now relentleſs Fate about to end 
The line, which backward doth ſo far extend 
That antickſtock, which ſtill the world ſupplies 
With braveſt ſpirits, and with brighteſt eyes, 
Kind Phebas interpoſing, bade me ſtay, 
Such ſtormes no more ſhall ſhake thar houſe, but ſay, 
Like Neptune and his Sea-born Neece ſhall be 
The ſhining glories of the Land and Sea, 
With courage guard, and beauty warm our age 
And Lovers fill with like Poetick rage. 


———. 


on et — 


On IPG N. to 4 Greeu ſickneſs, 
= Jaap blood, and do not yield 
Io thy paleſiſter, beauties field, 
| Who 
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Who there diſplaying round her white 
Enſignes, hath uſurp'd thy night ; 
Invading thy peculiar throne, ep 
The Lip, wherethou ſhouldt rule alone I 
Andon the cheek, where natures care 
Allotted each anequal ſhare, 

Her ſpreading Lilly only grows, 

Whoſe milky deluge drowns thy Roſe. 

Quit not the field, faint blood, nor ruſh 

In the ſhort ſally of a bluſh 

Upon thy liſter foe, but ſtrive, 

To keep an endleſs war alive ; 

Though peace doe petty States maintain, 
Here war alone makes Beauty raign. 


Upon a Mole in Celia's boſom, 
Hat lavely ſpot which thou doſt ſee 
: © ja C:;e's boſome was a Bee, 
Who built her amorous ſpicy neſt 
_ TI thi Hyblas of her either breaſt, 
But from cloſe Ivory Hives, ſhe flew 
To ſuck the Aromatick dew 


Which from the neighbor vale diſtils, 
Which parts thoſe two twin-ſiſter hills, 
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There feaſting on Ambyoſial meat, 
5 rowling file ot Balmy ſweat, 
( As in ſoft gurmurs before death; 
Swan-like ſhe ſang ) choakt up her breath. 
$0 ſhe in water did expire, 
More precious than the Phoenix fice: 

Yer ſtill her ſhadow there remains 
Confin'd tothoſe Elizian Plains ; 
With this ſtrict Law, that who ſhall lay 
His bold lips on that milky WAY... 
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The ſweet and ſmart, from thence ſhall bring 
Ofthe Bees Honey, arid her ling. 


. x 


An Hymeneal Song on the Nuptials w che ofa 


Anne Wentworth, and the Lord Lovelace, 
Reakh not the ſlumber of the Bride, >... 
Bat let the Sun ; in ith THAG,, eQuitl 
3 _ . Scattering bis wool like? 
When & FT he Ball reſign 

His Rayes : and ſhe alone fattfWlng” nt nN o 


vetiny arty kg 


For ſhe till day retirn, "aa Tees T 
'n amorovs Vigil, and not fteep 


fler fair Eyes in the dew of ſleep. 
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Z et gently whisper as ſee lies, 

And ſay her Lord waits her priſe, 

The Prieſts at th' Altar ſtay, 
With Flowry wreaths the Virgin crew 


Attend while ſome with Roſes ftrew, 
| And Mirtles trim the way. 


Now to the Temple andthe Prieft, 
See her conveyd thence to the Feaſt ; 
T hey back to bed, though not to reft.. 


For now to Crown his Faith and Truth, . 
_ Woe nn admit the noble youth 
if . To revel in Loves S phere. . 
To rule as chief As | 
That Orb, and i happy t time Aiſpencs 
* | 'To Weg Lovers here 


For there exalted far __ 
All hope, fear, change, or they to move 
The wheel that ſpins the fates of Love, 


F: _.” 
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PO Oy 
T hey know no night, nor glaring noon 
Meaſure, #o hours of . Sun or Moon, £ 

.N or mark Time” s reſtleſs G be ) 


, 


T heir kiſſes meaſure 4s - flow, 
- Minwes, and there embraces ſhew 


-T he hoars as they do paſs. 


Their motions, the years tivele make, 
And we from their conjanitions take -- q 
Rales to make Love an Almanack. 


'A married Warn, 
Wt I ſhall marry, if I do not find 
A wife thus moulded, Il create this minds 
Nor from her noble birth; nor ample Dower, nreqrth3 
Beauty, or Wit, ſhall ſhe derive a power ; 
To prejudice my right, but if ſhe be .. 
A ſubject born, ſhe ſhall beſo tome : 
As to the ſoul the fleſh, as Appetite 
To reaſon is, which ſhall our wills unite 
In habits ſo confirm'd, as no rough ſway 
51 Shall once appear, if ſhe butlearn £ "obey. 
For in habitual rertues ſenſe is wrought © 
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Tothat calm temper as the body's thought 

To have nor Blood, nor Gall, if wild and rude 
Paſsions of Luſt and Anger are ſubdu'd ; 
When'tisthe fair obedience to the ſoul, 

Doth in the birth thoſe ſelling aQs cottroul, 
Ifl in murder ſteep my furious rige, | 
Or wich Adult'ry my hot Luſt aſſwage; 

Will it ſuffice to ſay myſenſe, the Beaſt . 
Provok'c me to'r # could 1 my ſoul deveſt; | 
My plea were good. Lyons, and Buls commit 
-Both freely, but man muſt in judgement ſit, | 
And tame this Beaſt, for Adam was not free, 
When in excuſe be ſaid, Eve gave it me - | 
Had be not eaten, ſhe perhaps had been fy 
Unpaniſhe, his conſent made hersa Go. - 


_ 7 


Pl Divine Love, _— 


\ WV ſhould dull Art which is wiſe Natures "Ape; | 
Ifſhe produce a. ſhape 


 Sofar beyond all patterns, hat of old 
Fell from her mould 


| _- Asthine (admir'd Zuciads) not bring forth 
, An equal wonder to expreſs thx worth = 


(175) 
- In ſomenew "Way, that hath 
a her great you no print of vulgar par. > ? 
a 
Is it becauſe the rapes of Poetry, 
| Rifeling the ſpacious Sky 
Of all his fires, light, beauty, influence, Sony 
| Did choſe diſpence 
On Airy creations that ſurpaſt 
The real works of Nature; ſhe at laſt | 
To prove their taptures vain; 
Shew'd ſuch a fight as Poets could not feign ? 
'r (IRE O49 + 6 
Or is it *cauſe the faRious wits did vie » 
| _ 2 With vain Tdolatry; 
Whoſe Goddeſs wasfupreme, / and-ſo had fiurld 
Schiſme chrough the world, 
Whoſe Prieſt ſung ſweeteſt lays; thou: didſt appear | 
A glorious myſtery ſo-dark, fo dear, 
11,1 2: AgNatore did intend 
All ſhould confelhy but? none might +1 - 
Perhaps all oth Beakaie furentighsi at is 
492 3: R's to the Gghe 
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Of weak mortality, ſcatt'ring ſuch looſe fires, 

* Asſlirdeſires, 
And from the brain diſtil falt arnorous rhumes, 
as thy immortal flame ſuch droſs confumes, 


And from the earthy mold 


withp purging fires ſevers the purer gold. 


F. 
If ſo, then why in Fames: immortal fcrowl, | 


| - 'Dowe their names inroul, 
W hoſe eaſie Hearts, and wanton Eyes did ſweat 


| | With ſenſual heat? 

If Petrarch's unarm'd boſome catch a wound 

From a light glance, muſt ZLavreberenown'd? 
Or both a glory gain, 


He fromill-govern'd Love, to from diſdain ? 


Shall he more fam dip bis great Art become, 
1Fgs wilful marryrdome ? 
Shall ſhe more Title gajn#o chaſte and fair 
| | Theoughbisdiſpate? 
Is Troy more noble "cauſe to aſhes turn'd, 
_ Virgin Cities'that yet 'never burt'd ? 
| ' 1s firewhenit conſumes 


Temples, morefire; than whegic mele perſumes ? 
; 7. Cauſe 


» a 


Cauſe Venus from the Ocean took herform 
| —_—' Love needs be a ſtorm 5 
Cauſe ſhe her wanton ſhrines] in | Iſlands rears, | 
Through Teas of tears, ; 
' O'rRocksand Gulphs; wich our own pts for Hales, 
Muſt weto Cypras, or to Paphos fail? O44 
Can there no way be gre en]. by 


Butt a true Hell thatleads to herf falſe heaven 
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|þ the firſt ruder age, when Love was cad 
Not yet by Laws reclaitn'd, noe reconcil d 
To order, nor by reaſon OY "but flew © | 


"EIT 


F ull-ſumm'd by Nature, ont the fnſtanty view 
Upon the wings of appetite, atall | 
The Eye could fair, or ſenſe delightful all: : 
Eleftion was not yet, but AS their chea p 
Food from the Oak, or the next Abnrn-fieap; | 
| As water from the neareſt Spring ar Brogk, 
So men their undiflingaiſhe Females took 6 Ol 
By chance, not choice ; byrſponuheheavealy ark = 
| That in mans boſome ſurkt, broke through! thisdark 
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Confuſion, then the nobleſt breait firſt felx 
Ic ſelf, for its own proper obje& melt, 


| _ Fang, < 
| My: how. this poliſhe Egftern ſheer 


ef LOL 
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*Doth with our Narthers tinQure. .meet,, 
For though the Paper f ſeem to link, 
Yeric receives, and bears the Ink; 
And on het ſmoorh ſof brow theſe ſpots . 
Seem rather ornaments than blots; . 
Like thofe you Ladies ufero place - 
My fteriouſly about your bace; © 
Not only to ſet off and break . 
Shadows and Eye-beams, bur to ſpeak 
To the skild Lover, and relate — 
'Unheard, bis ſad or boppy Fate : 2 vE- 
Nor do their -ElaraRers d delight, py | 
As careleſs works of Black ahd White : : 
Bur *cauſe you underneath may find 
A ſenſe that can inform the mind; 
Divine, or moral rules + : : 
Or Raptures of Poerick Art; a 
So what at. firſt was only fit © | 
'To fold up Sills, may __ wie 
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1 COEL UM BRITANNICUOM. | 
| A * Y 
MASQUE | 

AT 


W HITEHALL 


In the Banquetmg-houſe, on Shrove-Tueſ- 
day-night, the Eighteenth of Fe- 
bruary, 1633. 


The Inventors, | 
Tho. Carew. Inigo Fones. 


Non habet ingeniums Czlar ſed juſsit : habebo 
Cur me poſſe negem, poſſe quod ille putat, 


es 
— 


In the SAVOT, 


Printed ſor Henry Herrinzmas at the Blew An 
chor in the Lower Waik of the New- 
Exchange, 1670, 
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THE 


DESCRIPTION 
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E3JHe firſt thing that preſented it (elf 
ind to the ſight, wasa tich Ornament 
&- that encloſed the Sczne; in the 
od upper part of which were great 
4 branches of Foliage growing out 
of leaves and husks, with a Coro- 
niceat the top3 and in the midſt was placed a 
large Compartiment compoſed of Grotesk work, 
wherein were m__ with Wings ang Lyons 
Claws,. and their hinder parts converted. into 
Leaves and Branches, over all was.2 broken Fron- 
tiſpiece, wrought with Scrowls and Maſque heads 
of Children, and within this a Table adorn'q with 
a leſſer compartiment., with this Inſcription, 
COELUM BRIT ANNICUM, The two 
ſides of this Ornament were thus ordered: Firſt, 
from the ground aroſe a ſquare Baſement, and on 
the Plinth Rood a great vaze of Gold, richly en- - 
chaſed, and beautify'd with Sculptures of great 
Relieve, with frutages hanging from the upper- 
Part; at the foot of this fare two youths naked, 


M 4 : 


(182) 

in their natural colours, each of theſe with one 
Arm ſupported the Vaze, onthe Cover of which 
ſtood two young Women in Dr:peries, arme in 
arme;' the one figuring the Glorv of P. inces.. and 
the other Manſuernce: their other arms bo:e up 
an Oval, in which,-to the K:ngs Majeiiy » as this 
Impreſe, a Lyon with an Imperial Crown on his 
head « the word, Animnm (ub peffore forti: On 
the other ſide was the 11e Compoſition, bur the 
defigne of the Figures varied z and in the Oval 
on the top, being bora up by Nobilicy and Fe- 
cundity, was this Impreſe co the Queens Ma- 
jeſty, a Lilly growing with Branches and I.eaves, 
and three ieffe Lillies ſpringing out of the Stem g 
the word, Semper inclyta virtus : all this Ornament 
was heightned with Goig, and for the Invention, 
and various compoſition was the neweſt and moſt 
grac.ous that hath been done in this p'ace, 

The Curtain was watcher, and a pale yellow in 
panes, which flying up onthe ſu: den, diſcovered 
the Scene, repreſenting old Arches, old Pala- 
ces. decayed Walls, parts of Temples, Theare s, 
Baſilica's and Thermes,with confuſed heaps of bro- 
| ken Columnes , Baſes, Coronices and Statyes, 
lying as under-groupd, and altogerherreſembling 
the ruines of ſome great City of the ancient Ro- 
mans. or civiliz'd Britains, This ſtrange proſpect 
detain'd the eyes of the SpeQators ſome time, 
when to aloud Muſick Mercyry deſcends; on the 
pppet part of his Chariot ſtands a Cock inactionof 


crowing : his Habit was a Coat of Flame-colour | 
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Sirt to him, and a white Mantle trimm'd with 
Gold and Silver ;-.upon his head a wreath wich 
ſaall fals of white Feathers, a Caduceus in his 


hand, and wings at his heels: being come:tothe 
ground he diſmounts, and goes upto the State, 


—_— Y — 


Mercury . 


Rom the high Senate of the gods, to You | 
Bright glorious Twins of Love and Majeſty, 
Before whoſ: Throne three warlike Nations bend 
T heir willing knees, on whoſe Imperial brows 
The Regal Circle prints no awfu! frowns 
To fright your ſubjeRs, but whoſe calmer eyes 
Shed joy and (atety on their melting hearts 
That flow with cheerful loyal reverence, 
' Comel Cyllexins, Fove's Ambaſſador, 
Not as of old, to whiſper amorous tales 
Of wanton love, into the glowing Ear 
Of ſome choice Beauty in this numerous Train ; 
Thoſe days are fled, the rebel flime is quench'd 
In heavenly breaſts, che gods have ſworn by $3x, 
Never to tempt yielding mortality 
To looſe 'embraces. - Your exemplar life | >. 
Hath not alone transfus'd a zealous heat 
Of imitation through your vertuous Court, 
By whoſe bright blaze your Palace is become 
The envy'd pattern of this under world, 
But the aſpiring flime hath kindled heaven ; 
Th* immortal boſoms burn with emulous fires, 
7ove rivals your great vertues, Royal Sir, 
And 7:0, Madam, your attracive-graces ; 
He bis wild luſts, her raging jealouſies 
| EO She 
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She lays afide. and through the Olympique hall, 
As yours doth here, their great example ſpreads. 
And though of. old, when youthfal blood conſpir' 
With bis new Empire, proneto heats of Luſt, ; 
He aRed Incefts, Rapes, Adulteries | 
On earthly Beauties, which his raging Queen, 
Swoln with revengeful fury, turn'd to bealis 
— And in deſpight he transform'd to Stars, : 
Till he had fil'd che crowded Firmament 
With his looſe Strumpets, and their ſpurious race, 
Where the eternal records of his ſhame | 
Shine to the world in flaming CharaQters , 
When in the Chryſtal mirror of your Raign 
He view'd himſelf, he found his loathſome ſtains ; 
And now to expiate the infeQioue guilt | 
Of thoſe dereſted luxuries, he'll chace | 
— Th infamouslights from their uſurped Sphere, 
| Anddrownin the Zethean flood their curs'd 
— Both names and memories. In whoſe vacant rooms, 
Firſt you ſucceed, and of the wheeling Orbe 
In the moſt eminent and conſpicuous point, 
With dazeling Bears and ſpreading Magnitude, 
| , Shinethe bright Pole Star of this Hemiſphear, 

Next, by your fide, ina triumphanc Chair, 

And crown'd with Ar;adve* Diadem, 

Sits the fair Conſort of your heart and Throne ; 

© - Diffus'dabout you, with thac ſhare of light 

As they of vertue have deriv'd from you, 
| He'llfix this nobletrain of either ſex; 
| Soto the Britiſh Stars this lower Globe 
{ Shall owe its light, aud they alone diſpence 
 Toth' world a pure refined influence. 


Enter Momus attired ina long darkiſh Robe, all 
wrought over with. Ponyards, Serpents, 
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Tongues, Eyes and Ears; his Beard and Hair |. 
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iy 
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| propane his Head a Wreath: 
_ forepart, | T 3 #19 


_ _ 


Momus. 


AY. your leave, Martals; Good Cozen' Her- 
>. 3vc5,. your pardon good my Lor? Auibaſii-: . 


dots iLfound:the Fables of your Arms and'T i« 


tlspiy every Inne betwixt chis and 0/y-wpes, Where 
your preſent- expedition is Regiſtred - your Nine 
thoufand nine; hundred ninety. ninth Legation, I 
cannac reach the policy why your Maſter breeds 
ſo. few Stacefmten, it ſuits not with his Dignity, 
thac inthe whole Empyrzum there ſhould not be 
a.god fie to ſendon theſe honourable errandsbur 
your ſelf, who'are not yer ſo:careful of his Honour 
or your ownyas iighe become your Quality, whe 
yol are ttinerant:;-tche Hoſts upow the high-way 
cy out with open mouth upon-yuu for ſupporting: 


plafery in your Trainzwhichtlough,asyou arethe © | 


od of petty Larciny, you might proteet, yet you 
RD is directly 2g2inſt chenew Orders, and op- 
poſes the Reformation in Diameter. Sek” 
- Merc, Peace Railer, bridle your | licegtious 


Andletthis Preſence teach yon modeſty. ' -' * 
- Mojs,. Letitifir cans in the: mean eime'T wilt 


j *Quaiat it with my codiaies 019,020 Pop 6 
oafden | - _ hat, 


| 
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chat though your poers who enjoy by Patent a yar- 


ticular priviledge. to draw down any of che Denies | ' 


from Twelfe-night ro Shrove-Tueſday, at what 
time there is annually a moſt famihiar entercourſe 
| between the two Courts, haveas yet never invi- 
ted me to theſe Solemaities, yet it ſhall appear 
by my intruſion this night, that I am a very con- 
fiderab:e perſon upon theſe occaſions, and may 
moſt prope” ly aſfiſt ar ſuch en.ercainments, *My 
name 'is Momss ap-Somnus- ap-Erebas- ap- Chacs- 
ap Demurgorgon- ap- Eternity. My Offices and Ti- 
les are, rhe Supreme Theomaſtix, Huperctitiquiei 


of manners, Protonotary, of abuſes, Arch-Inform-! | 


er, Dilator- General, Univerſal 'Calumniator;Bter-! 
nal plainciff, and perpetual Foreman: of the Grand- 
Inqueſt. . My priviledges are.an Ubiquitaty;: eir-: 
cumambulatory, - ſpeculatory, interrogatory, re-/ 
dargutory immunity over all the privy lod-ings,: 
behind hangings, aoors, curcains, throngh*key-! 
holes, chinks, windows, abourall: venerial Lobs 
bies, ſconces, or-redoubts, though-ic: be to the! 
ſarprize of a perdu Page or Chambermaid in; and' 
at all Courts of civil and criminal/Judicature, 'all; 


Councils, Conſalcations, and Parliamentaty- AG, | 


ſemblics, where though I am but a Wool-ſack 
od , and have no yore in the ſanRion of new: 
| ws, I have yer a prerogative of-wreſting. the 
_ old to any whatſoever interpretation, whether * 


- be to the þechoof;:or prejudice of ' Faniter; his | : 


Crown and . Dignity; tor, or againſt.the Rights 
of either hanſe of /patricianor plebean gods, My 
| natur 
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"What doth rhe knowledge'of your abjett ſt ate 
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natural qualicies.are.to.make Fove frown, Furs 


|. pour, Marschate, Yenus bluſh, YFulcan glow. $S4- 


turn quake, Cynthia pale, Phebus hide his face, and 
Mercury here take his heels, My recreations ate 
witty miſchiefs,, as when Satwrz gelt his Fathers 
.the -mich caught his wife and her . Bravo in, a.ner 
. of Cobweb Iron; and Hebe, through the Lubri- 
city of che payemen: crumbling over the Halfpace, 
reſented the Emblem of the forked tree. and 
"diſcoyer'd to the tann'd Erhiops the ſnowy cliffs. of 
"Calabria, with the Gotta of Putcolum, Bur that 


345 


dance on his tiptoeslike a Dog in a doubler, 'thag 

ſoles of his feet, 
—YMerc, No more impertinent- Trifeler, you, dt- | 
BIT 21 BR IIS EE L An / þ 


- 2 Pheprear affair with your rude ſcurrilous chit 


” Gonerrn Fever folema Mefſige?. | 
19NN 250793: 305 TRIVF7PE ITO Mow, 


L 
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bf Heaven to this trim Audience —— 


* 


- 


- Troceh his lim 
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"Mos, Sir,” by your favotir, though you have - 


2-more eſpecial Commiſfion of -emnploymetit from 
Foupiter, and a larger entertainment from his' Ex- 
<cheqter, yer as a freeborn godT have the 1berty 


x0 rravel-ar mine own charges, without your pals || 


-or countenance Legarine; and' that ir .may bj 
a fedulous acure obſerver, may know as much as 
dull flegrharique Ambafſador), and wears a tre- 
ble key tounlock the myſterious Cyphers of your 
&ark fecrecies, will diſcoutſerhe politique {tate 


% . 


Ar this the Scene changeth; and in the heawgn 
is diſcovered a Sphere , with, Stars placed in 
rheir ſeveral Images ; born up by a huge naked 

© Figure (only z piece of Drapery hanging over 

- "his, chigh) kneeling and 'bowing forwards; as 

-Ff rhe great weight lying on by ſhonſdee 

"preft him ; pon his head, a Crown, by, all 

"which he might-eafily he known to be {tle 

=—You {ball underſtand, that Fwpiter upon{zhe 

jnſp<Rion of { know gor bat vercuous Prefidenes 
xcant (as they {ay ) here unchis Cour, bur;as 
more probably.gneſs gur.:of the.conſiderazion! of 


he.decay of tis naepral_abiliries,. barh- befare a 


quent convocation: of the, Spperlugary i Beers 
in.afolemn Oration recanzed, dilclaimzed, ang ut- 


terly renounced all the Iafcivious extrayagancies 


WA otOns ERpatnir ot his, forepaſt licearzious 


life,, and taken. his,oarh,00, Fug, Brevigry;aeli- 
| july Klig che tuo-leay'd. Book, Aover to 
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tore bermixt adulterous _ 


0 <2- at 


(189) : 
and hath with patherical remenſtrances exhort- 


. ed, andunder ftriQ penalties enjoyned,, a reſpe- - 


ive conformity im the ſeveral ſubordinate Det- 


ties 3. and .becauſe' rhe Libertines of antiquity, 
the Ribald Poets,.co perpetuate che memoty and 
example of their triumphs over Chaſtity, to all 
future .imitarion, have in their immortal ſongs ce- 
ebrated che marryrdom-of rthofe Strumpers under 
the perfecution of the Wives, and devolved-to 
-poſterity the pedigrees of ther Whores, Bawds, 
and Baſtards,” Tr-is therefore. by the authority a- 
-foreſaid enalted; that chis whole Army of Con- 
telations 'be iminediately disbanded and'caſheer- 
xd,/lo to remove all imputation of imptery from 
the Ceoleſtisl Spirits, and all loftful influences _ - 
:upon terreſtrial bodies, and confequently that 


© bean Inquifition ereQed to expunge'tn the 


Wtlent, and ſappteſs inthe modern and fytccet- 


ing" Poems and Pamphlets, all paſt, preſent, and 
Prure mention -of rhoſe abjur'd herelies, and to 


.Zake particular notice of all erifucing Incontinen- 


ces, and putiiſh, chem in their High Commilsion 


Tourt, Amſnoc Tin cleftion to be a (Hf Srateſ(- 


ne rnd pg banderchs molars ffibg 


-* Merc, 1 (lin in wain (the importnbicy;” 


With which this ſaarkeryelethiall the golts, © © 
Rove cannat feape himmel, what elfefromheavene 
"- Mop, Heaven? Heavenisno more the place 1t 
ws, a Cloyfter -of Curtfuilians, a-Monaltery of 
converted "gods, Fove is grown old and Featful, 

2 appre- 


(160) 

apptehends a ſubverſion of his Empire; and doubts 
. Ieſt Fate ſhould introduce a legal' {ucceſsion in the 
legitimate heir, by repoſleſſing the itanian ine, 
and hence ſprings all this innoyation, * We have 
had new. Orders read in the -Preſence-Chamber, 
by the Vice-Preſident of Parzaſſ@s,' too itict robe 
qbſerved long. Monopolies are. catled in, ſophi- 
Kicati--n of wares puniſhed:, and rates impoſed 
on commodities, Injun&tions are . gone our 'to 
the N:&ar Brewers, for the purging of the hea- 
venly Beverage of a narcotique weed which hath 
rendred the Idzz's confas'd in the; Divine intel- 
le&s. and reducing it ro the compoſition uſed in 
Saturns Reign, Edits are made for the reſtoring 
of decayed houſe- keeping , prohibiting the re- 
pair of Families ro the Metropolis, bur chis did 
endariger.an Amazonian mutiny, till che Females 
put v8.2 more Maſculine reſolution of ſoliciting 

uſineſſes in their own perſons, and .leaving their 
Hasbands: at home - for ſtallions. of hoſpicality, 


Bacchas hath commanded all Taverns. to be ſhur. 


and no Liquordrawn, afrer len, at. night. Copid 
mult g0 mo. more {6 (:ondalouſly, naked, bur'is 
enjoyned to make him -breeches, though of bis 
Mothers petticoars. Ganimede is forbidden the 
 Bed-chamber,..and myſt only Miniſter in publick, 
The Gods. muit keep -no Pages, nor: G:00ms of 
their chamber, under. the 2ge of 25, and choſe 


provided, of a competent ſtock. ot . beard, . Pax | 


may nor pipe, nor Protexs juggle, bur by eſpecial 


P<raiifion,. Fulcan., was, brought toan Orcrenus 


and 
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«nd fined, for driving in a plate of Iron into one 


of the Suns Chariot-wheels, and froſt-nailing his 


Horſes upon the Fifth of' November laſt, for 
breach of apenal Statute, prohibiting work up- 
on Holidays, that being the annual celebtationof 
the Gygantomachv, In brief, the whole ſtate- of 
the Hierarchy ſuffers a total reformation, eſpe- 
cially in the point of reciprocation of conjugal 
affection. Yenus hath confeſt all her adulteries, 
and is receiv'd to grace by her Husband,who con- 
ſcious of the great diſparity betwixt her perfe- 
ions and his deformities , allows thoſe” levyities 
as an equal counterpoize : bur it is the prettieſt - 
ſpectacle to ſee her ſtroaking with her Ivory hand 
his collied Cheeks, and with her ſnowy Fingers 
combing his ſooty Beard, Fupiter too begins to 
learn to lead his own wife, I left him praQtifing 
inthe milky way z and there is no doubt of an uni-- 
verſal obedience, where the Lawgiver himſelf ' 
in his own perſon obſerves his decrees ſo. pun- 
Qually, who beſides ro eternize the m-mory of 
that great example of Matrimonial union which 
he derives from hence, hath on his Bed-cham» 
ber door and ſecling, frertted with Stars in capi- 
tal Letters,engraven the Inſcription of C A R L 0- 
MARIA, This is as much I am ure aseither 
your knowledge or inſtructions can direct you 'to, 
which I having ina blunt ronnd tale,withour Scate, 
Fermality, politique Inferences, or ſuſpeRed Rhe- 


torical elegancies already delivered, you may 


gow dexcerguſly proceed -to the ſecond part of 
= M your 


| (192 . 
. your charge, which is the raking of your heavet- 

ly ſparks up inthe .Embets, or reducing the Eche- 
rial lights co their primitive opacity, and groſs 
. dark ſubſiſtence : they are all unrivited from the 
Sphere, and hang looſe in their ſockets, where 
they bur attend the waving of your Cacuce, 
and immediately they reinveſt their priſtine 
ſhapes, and appear before youin their own naty- 
ral deformities, ” ; 


Aerc. Meomns Thou ſhalt prevail, for ſince thy bold 
Intruſion hath inverted my reſolves, = 
I muſt obey necefity, and thvs turn 
My face, to breath the Thunderers juft decree 
Gainſt this adulterare ſphere, which 6rſt I purge 
Of loathſome Monſters, ard miſ-ſhapen forms , 
Down ftom- her azure<concave, thus I charm 
The Lernean Hydra, the rough unlickd Bear ? 

The watchful Dragon, the ſtorm-boading Whale, 
The Cenraur, the horn'd Goatfiſh Cepricorn, 
The Snake-head Gorgon, and fierce Sagittar : 
Diveſted of your gorgeous ſtarry robes, 

Fall from the circling Orb, ande'r you ſuck 
Freſh veniome in, meaſure this happy earth, 
Then to the Fens, Caves, Forreſts, Defarts, Seas, 
Fly, and reſume your native qualities, - - 


They dance in thoſe monſtrous ſhapes, the firſt 
Antimask of natural deformity. 

Mom, ' Are not theſe fine companions trim Plays 
fellows for the Deities? yer theſe and their fel-J 
tows have made up all ourconyerſation for ſome 
thouſands of years. Doenot you: fair Ladies ac- 


knowledge your ſclves deeply engaged way 
chole 


$9 


GY thoſe Poets your ſervants, that in the-height of 


= commendation have rais'd your beauties to a pa- 
The rallel with ſuch exact proportions, or at leaſt rank*'d 
_ youin their ſpruce ſociety £ Hath not the conſt» 
ere 1 derationof theſe Inhabicants rather frighred your 
2 | thopghrs utterly from the contemplation of the 
my place ? but now that theſe heavenly Manſions are 


co be void, you that ſhall hereafter be found un- 
lodged will become unexcuſable3 eſpecially fince 
ld | - vertue alone ſhall beſufficieac tirle, fine, and rent * 
yet if there be a Lady nor competently ſtock'd' 
that way, heſhallnot on the inſtant utterly de- 
ſpair, if ſhe carry a ſufficient pawn of handfomneſs, 
for however 'the Letter of the Law runs; Fapiter 
notwithſtanding his age and preſent auſteriry, will 
_ neverrefuſe to ſtamp beauty, and make ir current 
with his own impreſsion. but to ſuck as are defti- 
tute of both, I can afford bur ſmall encourage- 
ment, Proceed Cozen Mercury, what follows - 


Hangs like a Belt about the Breſt of Heaven, ; 
- Oatheright ſhoulder like aflaming Jewel, 
His ſhell with Nine rich Topazes adorn'd, 
” Lord of this Tropique, fits the skalding Crab, 
He, when the Sun gallops in_ full career 
His annual race, his gaſtly claws uprear'd, 
yi. Frights at the confines of. the torrid-Zone 
F The fiery team, and-proudly ſtops their courſe, 
_* Makingaſolltice, till che fierce Steeds learg 
me His backward paces, andſo retrograde, 
IC* Poſte down hill toth? appon Capricorn, 
co Thus I depoſe him from his lofty Throne ; 
11 TS ; "WM 3 


. Merc. Lookup and mark where the bright Zodiack £ | | 


£56 Drop 


| 
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Drop from the Sky, into the briny flood, ' © 


There teach thy motion to the ebbing $ea, 
Buc ler thoſe fires that beautify'd thy ſhell 
Take humane ſhapes, and the diſorder ſhew 
Of thy regreſsive paces here below, 


The Second Amtimasque is danc'd in retrograde pa-- 
ces, expreſsing obliquity in motion, 


Moms, This Crab, I confeſs, did ill become the 
heavens bne there is another that more infeſts 
the earth, and makes ſuch a ſolſtice in the poli- 


ter Arts and Sciences, as they have not been ob- 


ſerved for many Ages to have made any ſenſible 
adyance: could you bur lead the Tearned ſqua- 
drons with a maſculine reſolution paſt this point 
of retrogradation, it were a benefit ro. mankind, 
worthy the power of a god, and to be payed 
with Altars; but thar not being the work of 
this nighc, you may purſue your purpoſes: what 
now ſucceeds * 


Aerc. Vice, that unbodied, in the Appetite 


Ereds his Throne, hath yer, in beſtial ſhapes, 


Branded, by Nature, with the CharaRer 


. And diſtin& ſtamp of ſome peculiar Il, 
' Mounted the Sky, and fix'd his Trophiesthere : 


As fawning flatrery in the little Dog ; 

I th' bigger, churliſh Murmur , Cowardize 
P th' timorovs Hare ; Ambition in the Eagle ; 
Rapineand Avarice in th* adventurous Ship . 
Thar fail'd to Colches for the Golden Fleece ,; 
Drunken diſtemper in the Gobler flows; - 


I rh! DartandScorpion, biting Calymny; 


(195) 
In Herculesand. the Lyon, furious rage;; 
Vain Oſtentation in Caſ/iope : | 
All theſe I to erernal exile doom, 
Bat to this place their Emblem'd Vices ſummon, 
Clad in thoſe proper Figures by which beſt 
Their incorporeal nature is expreſt, 


The Third Antimasque is dani'd of theſe ſeveral 
Vices, expreſsing their deviation from Yertne, 


Mom, From henceforth it ſhall be no more 
faid in the Proverb, when you would expreſs a 
riotous Aſſembly, that Hell, bur Heaven is broke 
looſe : this was anarrant Goale-delivery, ' all the 
Priſons of your great Cities could not have vo- 
mited more corrupt matter: but Cozen Cyllexins, 
in my ju#gement it is not ſafe that theſe infeQious 
perſons ſhould wander here to the hazard of this 
Iſ::nd, they threarned leſs danger when they were 
nail'd to the Firmament : I ſhould conceive -it 4 
very diſcreet.courſe, ſince they are provided'of a 
tall veſſel of their own ready rigg'd, to embark 
them alcogether in that good1hip called the' Argo, 
and ſend them to the Plantation in New-Eneland, 
which hath purg'd more virulent humours from | 
the politique. body, than Guaicum and all the Weſt- 
Indian drugs have from the natural bodies of this 
= -p_ Can you deviſe how to diſpoſe of them 

etter ? | 


Merc. They cannot breath this pure and temperate Air 
Where vertue lives, but will with haſty flighr, _ 


3 *\'onght 
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. *Mongſt Fogs and Vapors, ſeek unſonnd abodes. 
Fly after them, from your uſurped ſears, 

You foul remainders of that viporous brood : 
Let not aſtarre of a luxurious race 

With his looſe blaze ſtain the skies cryſtal face. 


Allthe Stars are quench'd, and the Sphear darkened 


| Before the entry of every Antimaſque, the ſtzrs 
 iInthoſeFigures inthe Sphear which they were to 
repreſent, were extin& ; ſoas by the end of the 
;  Honm_ in the Sphear no more Stars were 

Mom, Here js a tot:] Eclipſe of the Eightti 
Spear, which neither Booker, Alleftre, nor any of 
- your Prognoſticators, no nor their great Maſter 
Ticho were aware of, but yet inmy opinion there 
were ſome innocent, and ſome generous Con- 
ſtellations, that might have been reſerved: for 


Noble uſes : as the Scales and Sword to adorn the. 


ſtacue of Juſtice, ſince ſhe reſides here on Earth 
only in Picture and Effigie. The Eagle had been 
a fic preſent for the Germans, in regard their 
Bird hath mew'd moſt of her feathers lately, 
The Dolphin too had been moſt welcome to the 
; French, and then had you but clapr Perſexs on his 
Pegaſus, brandiſhing his ſword , the Dragon 
yawning on his back under the horſes feer , with 
Python's Dart through his T hroar, there had been 
a Divine Sz George for this Nation : bur fince you 
have improvyidently ſhuffled them altogether , it 
© now reſts only that we.provide an immediate ſuc- 


. Euſtome, did for many x 


Fi os 
ceſsion, and to that purpoſe 1 will inſtantly pro- 


claim a free Election, 
O yes, O es, OJes, © 
; Bythe Fatber of the gods, 
and the King of men, | 
LI SiM15 24 34, S332 V0J] BE ©5313 Otr#: 3 
. Whereas we having oblerveda yery commenda; 


ble practice rakeninto frequentuſe by the Princes 


of theſe latter ages, of perpetuating the memo- 


.ry of their famous enterprizes , lieges, batrels, 
victories, in Picture, Sculpture, Tapiſtry, Embroir | 
.deries,, and other manufaRures, wherewith they 


have embelliſhed their publike palaces, and taken 
into opr more diſtin, and ſerious epptderaions 
the particular Chriſtmas-hanging of. the Guard- 
Chamber of this Court, wherein rlig Naval yieer 
ry of 88;. is, to the eternal glory of this,,Nation 
exaQly delineated ; and whereay We lkewile our 
of ,a ,prophetical imiration' of this ſo, laudable 

uſtom | bopſand years before, ar 
dorn and beautify the Eighth room of our czle- 


| ſtial Manſion, commonly called the Star-chams 


ber, withthe Military adyentures, ſtratages, at- 
chievemenrs, feats and defeats, performed in Our 
Own perſon, whilſt yer Our Standard was erected, 
and we a Combatant in the. Amoroys warfare, It 
bath notwithſtanding, after mature deliberation, 
and long debate, held firſt inour own inſcrutable - 
boſome, and afterwards. communicated with Our 
Privy-Counſe!, ſeemed meet ro Our Omnipoten- 
Fy , for cauſes to Qur ſelf beſt known, to —_ 

niſh . 


(198) 
niſh and diſ-array Our fore-ſaid Star-Chamber of 
all thoſe antient '{ onſtellarions which have tor (6 
many Ages been ſufficiently nocorious, and to ad- 
mic into their vacant places, ſuch Perſons only 
as- ſhall be qualified with exemplar Vertue and e-' 


minent deſert,there to ſhine in indelible Characters ' 


of Glo: y toall poſterity, It is therefore Our di- 
vine Will and Pleaſure, voluntarily, and our of 
our own free and proper motion, meer grace, 
and (fecial fayour, by theſe preſents to ſpecifie 
and declare to all our loving people, that it ſhall 
| be lawful for any perſon.whatſoever, that concei- 
veth him or her ſelf robereally endued with any 
Heroical"Yertue, ot tranſcendent Merit, worthy 
ſo high a' calling and dignity, to bring their ſeve- 
tal pleas and prerences before Our, Right truſty 
and Wel-beloved Cozen, and Counſellor Don 


gates for that affair, upon whom we have tranſ- 
ferr'd an abſolute power to conclude and determine 
without Appeal or Revocation, accordingly as to 
their wiſdoms it ſhall in ſuch caſes appear behove- 
ful and expedient, Given at Our Palace in olym- 
p#s the firſt day of the firſt month, in the firſt year 
of the Reformation, 


Plutus enters, ano!d man full of wrinkles, a bald 

-- head, a thin white beard, ſpectacles on his noſe, 
with a bunch back, and attird in a Robe of 

Qloth of Gold, FA 


Pla'us 


aatagy god Momns, 8c, Our pecullar Dele- 
0 


uns yy Þ 


— " 


Li» Yd 
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Before all earthly, next. th* immortal powers; 


(199) 
Plutus appears, 


Merc. Who's this appears z | 

Mom, This is a ſubterranean Fiend, Platys in 
this Diale& term'd Riches, or the god of Gold; 
a poyſon hid by Providence in che. bottom of the 
Seas, and Navil of the Earth. from mans diſcove-: 
ry,where it the ſeeds begun toſprour above ground, © 
the excreſcence was Caretully guarded by dragons; - 
yer at laſt by humane curioſity brought to light, 
to their own deſtruction; this being the true Pax- 
dora's box, whence ifſued all thoſe miſchietes that. 
now fill the Univerle, | ; 


Plat, That Tprevent the meſſape of the gods 
Thus with my haſte, and not atterd their: ſummons, - 
Which ought in Juſtice ca}l me to the place 
Inow require of Right, is not alone 
To ſhew the juſt precedence that 1 hold 


But to exclude the hopes of parti:1 Grace 

In all Pretenders, who, ſince I deſcend 

To equal Trial, muſt -by my example, 

Waving your favour, claim by fole Deſert. 
If Vertue muſt inherit, ſhe's my ſlave, , 


Ilead her captivein a golden chain, . 
. About the world; ſhe takes her Form and Being 


From my creation, and thoſe barren ſeeds 
That drop from heaven, if I not cheriſh them 
With my diſtilling dews, and fotive heat, 
They know no vegetation; but expos'd 
To blaſting winds of freezing Poverty, 
Or not ſhoot forth at all, or budding, wither, 
Should 


| 


0 
= 
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Should I prockim the daily ſacrifice - 
Brought to my Temples by the toyling rour, 
Not of the fat and gore of abject Beaſls, 
But humane ſwear, und blood powr d on my Alcars, 
I might provoke the envy of che gods, ' 
Turn but your eyes and mark the buſie world, 
Climbing ſteep Mountains for the ſparkling ſtones, 
Piercing the Center for the ſhining Ore, = | 
And the Oceans boſome. co take pearly hands, 
Croksingthetorrid and the frozen Zones ; 
Midſt Rocks and ſwallowing Gulfs for gainfultrade, 
And through oppoſing ſwords, fire, murdering Canon 


Scaling the walled Towns for precious ſpoils, 


Plant in the paſſage to yoye heavenly ſeats, = 
Theſe horrid "dangers, and then fee who dares 
Advance his deſperate foot - yer am ſought 
And oft in vain, through theſe and greater hazards: 
I could diſcover how your Deities _ 

Are for my ſake ſlighted, 'deſpis'd, abug'd, 

Your Temples, Shrines, Alcars; 'and Images, 
Uncover'd, rifled, robb'd, and' diſ-atray'd 

By gen hands - yet is this treaſure 
To th' golden Mountain, whereT bt ador'd, 
With ſuperſtitious ſolemn rights convey'd, 

And becomes facred there, the ſordid wretch 

Not daring touch the conſecrated Ore, 
Or with prophage hands leſſen the bright heap : 
But this mightdraw your anger down on mortals, 
For rendring me the homage due to you : | 
Yet what is ſaid may well expreſs my power 

Too preat for Earth, and only fit for Heaven. 
Now, for your paſtime, view the naked root, 
Which in the dirty Earth, and'baſe moulddrown'sd, 
Sends forth this precious Plant, and Golden fruit. 
You luſty Swains, that to your grazing flocks 


Pipe 
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Whiſtle your paſsions, and you mining Moles, 


'Stronger than Towers of Braſs, or Chaſtity; 


long with you, I could, being here a Co-Judge, _ 


- (201). 4 
Pipe amorous Raundelays; you toyling Hinds, | 
That barb the fields, audto your merry Teams "I 


That in the bowels of your Mother-Earth 

Dwell the Eternal burthen of ber womb, | 
Ceaſe from your labours, when Wealth bids you play, 
Sing, dance, ang keep a cheerful Holiday.. 


They dance the Fourth Antimasque, confefting of 
Comnirey-people, Muſick and Meaſures, 


Merc. Plutxs the gods know and confeſs yout power 
Which feeble Vertue ſeldom canrefilt ; 


2. ve knew you when he courred Dazar, 

And Capid wears you on that Arrows head 
T hat ſtill prevails. Bur the gods keep their Throne, 

To enſtall vertne, not her Enemies ; | 
They dread thy force, which even themſelves have felt, 
Witneſs Mount 74a, where the Martial Maid, | 
And frowning 7#»odid to mottal Eyes 

Naked, for Gold, their ſacred bodies ſhow , 
Therefore for ever be from Heaveri hanifh'd. 

But ſince with toyl from undiſcover'd worlds 

Thou art brought hirher, where thou firſt didſt breath 
The thirſt of Empire, into Repal breaſts, _ -- 

And frightedſt quiet peace from her meek Throne, 
Filling the world with tumalt, blood, and warre, , 
Follow the Camps of the contentious Earth, 

And be the Conqu'rors ſlave, but he that can 

Or conquer thee, or give thee vertuous ſtamp, 

Shall ſhine in heaven a pure immortal Lamp. 


—_ 


Mons. Nay ſtay, and take my benediction a- 


( 
| 
| 
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like others in my place, now that you are con- 
demn'd, either rayl at you, or break jeſts upon 
yorburlT rather chooſe to looſe a word of good 
counſel,'and entreat you be more careful in your 
choice of company: for you are always found ei- 


therwith Miſers, that nor uſe you at all; or with 


fools, that know not how to uſe you well, Be not 
hereafter ſo reſerv'd and coy to men of worth and 
parts, ſo you ſhall gain ſuch credit, as at the 
next Seſſions you may be heard. with better ſuc- 
ceſs. Bur ill you are thus reform'd, 1 pronounce 


this poſicive ſentence, That whereſoever you: 


ſhall chuſe to abide, your ſociety ſhall add no cre- 


dir or reputation to the party, nor your diſcon- | 


Tinuance, or total abſence, be matter of diſparage- 
mentto any man z and whoſoever ſhall hold a con- 
trary eſtimation of you, ſhall be condemn'd to 


| wear perpetual Motley, unleſs he recant his opi- 


anion, Now pou may void the Courr, 3 
Pexiaenters, a Wonan of a pale colour, large 


brims of a hat upon her head, through which her 
- hair ſtarted up like a fury, her Robe was of a dark 


colour, full of patches, abour one of her hands was 


riedachain of Iron, to which was faſtned a weigh- 


ty ſtone, which ſhe bore up under her Arm, 


, Merc, What Creature's this ? 
Atom, The Antipodes to the other, they move like 


Two Buckets, or as Two nails drive out one another , 


If Riches depart, Poverty will enter. 
P.v. LI nothing doubr ( Great and Immortal Powers ) 
Bur thi the place your wiſdom hath deny'd 


My 


ly 
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My foes, your Juſtice will conferre on me z 
Since that which renders bim incapable, 

Proves a ſtrong plea forme. 1 could pretend, 
Even in theſe rags, a larger Soveraignty 

Then gaudy Wealth in all bis pomp can boaſt ; 
For mark how few they are that ſhare the world - 
The numerous Armies, and the fwarming Ants 
That fight and toil for them, are all my Subjects, 
They take my Wages, wear my Livery : 
invention coo and Wit, are both my creatures, 
And the whole race of Vertue is my Off-ſpring , 
As :nany miſchiefs iſſue from my womb, 

And thoſe as mighty as proceed from Gold. 

Ofc o'r his Throne I wave my awful Sceprer, 
And in the bowels of his State command, 
When 'midſt his heaps of coyn, andhills of gold, 


[pine and fiarve the avaritious Fool. 


But 1 decline choſe titles, and lay claim 

To heaven, by right of Divine contemplation; 
the is my Darling, I, in my ſoft lap, 

free fromdiſturbing cares, bargains, accounts, 
Leaſes, Rents, Stewards, and the fear of Theeves, 
That vex therich, nurſe herin calm repoſe, 

And with her, all the Vertues ſpeculative, 


I Which, butwith me, find no ſecure retreat. 


For entertainment of this hour, Ile call 
Arace of people to-this place, that live 
AtNatures charge, and not importune heaven. . 
To chainthe winds up, or keep back the ſtorms, 
To ſtay the Thunder, or forbid rhe Hail | 
To threſhtheunreap'd ear; but toall weathers, ; -. /j 
The chilling froſt, and ſcalding Sun, expoſe — 
Their equal face,, Come forth, my ſwarthy train, . } ' : 
Inthis fair circle dance, and as-you:movez - .. 4; 77 


tark, aod forctell bappy everie of knee. vu 1131) 


O4 

They dane the Fifth Antimaſque of Gypſies, 
Mom, I cannot but wonder chat your -perpe- 
tual converſation' with Poets and Philoſophers 
hath turniſhed you with no more'Logick, or that 
you ſhould think to'impoſe upon us fo grols an 
inference, as becauſe Pl/a?us and you are contrary, 
therefore whatſoever is denyed of the one, muſt 
berrue of the other; as if it ſhould follow of ne- 
ceſlity, becaaſe he is not Jupiter, you are, No, 
T give you to know, I am better vers'd in cavils 
with the gods, than to ſwallow ſuch a fallacy, for 
though you two cannot be together ih one place, 
yet there are many places that may be without 
yoti both, and ſuch is heaven, where neither of 


you are likely to arrive - therefore let me ad- | 


, viſe you to marry your ſelf ro Content, and be- 
'ger (age Apothegmes, and goodly moral Senten- 
. ces in diſpraiſe of Riches, and contempt of the 
world, . | 


Merc. Thou doſt preſume too much, poor needy wreteh, 


To claim a ftationin the Firmament, *_ 
Becauſe thy humble Cortage, or thy Tab, 
Nurſes ſome lazy or hes vertue 
If the cheap Sur-Thine, or by ſhady ſprings 
With roots and pot-berbs, where cy right hand; 
Tearing thoſe humane paſsions from the mind 
Upon whoſe ſtocks fair blooming verrues flouriſh, 
- |  Degradeth Nature, and/benummeth ſevſe, 

| And Gorgon-like, turns aQive mento ſtqne, 


| Wenotrequire the dull fociety 
Of your neceliitared temperance, . 


— 


Or 


9 FAA Broan ty 
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Or that unnatural ſtupidity 

That knows nor” joy, tor ſorrow; nor your forc'd 

xe- | Falſly exalced pafsive' Pottitude 2 

ors Above the Active # this low abje& brood, 

| That fix their ſeats in medioctity, | 
Become your ſervile mind'; but we advance 
Such yertues only as admit exceſs, 

'Y, | Brave bounteous As, Regal Magnificerfte, 

uſt | All-ſeeing Prodence, Magnanimiry | 

\e- That knows no bound, and that Heroick yertue 

{o, | For which — hath left no name; 

rils | But patterns only, fuchas Hercules. 

Achilles, Theſeas. Back to thy loath'd Cell, 


for And when thou ſeeſt the new enlightned Sphere, 
Zn, Study to know but” what thoſe Worthies were, 
of .__Tyche enters, her head bold behind, and one - 


ad- | preat lock: before, wings at her ſhoulders, and 
be-J . in her hand a Wheel, her upper parts naked,, 
et-] and the skirt of her Garment wrought all over 
the} with Crowns, Scepters, Books, and ſuch other 
_ as expreſs both her greateſt and ſmalleſt 
gifts. 


Mom, See where Dame Fortune comes, you 
may know her by her wheel, and that vail over >- 
her Eyes, with which ſhe __ like a ſeeF'd Pt 

' geonto mount above the Clonds,/and pearch ig 
the Eighth Sphere: liſten, ſhe begins,” 


| Fort. T come nothere ( you gods.) to pleadrhe Right, 
By which Aniquity aſsign'd my Deity, ot! 
Though no peculiar ſtation 'mongſt the Stars, 

Yer generalpower 'tg tile their influence,” 

o Orboalt the Titfe of Omnipotent, - 


Aſcrib'd 
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Aſcrib'd me then, bo-which I rivald ove, 

Since you have cancell'd ail choſe. old Records : 

But confident in my good cauſe and merit, 

Claim alucceſsionin the vacant Orb ; 

For ſince Area fled to heaven, I fit 

Her Deputy on Earch, I hold her Skales 

And weigh mens Fates ouc, who have made me blind 

Becauſe chernſelves want Eyes to ſee my cauſes ; | 

Call me inconſtant, *cauſe my works ſurpaſs - 

The ſhallow tathom of their humane reaſon, 

Yet here, like blinded Juſtice, I diſpence 

Wich my impartial hands their conſtant lots, 

And if deſertleſs, impious men engroſs ' 

My beſt rewards, the faultis yours, ye gods, 

Thar ſcant your graces to mortality, 

And niggards of your good, ſcarce ſpare the world 

One vertuous for a thou and wicked men; 

It is no error to conferrea dignity, 

But to beſtow it on a vicious man ; 

I gave the dignity, but you made the vice. 

Make you men good, and Ile make good men happy : 

That Plutas is refus*d, diſmays me not, 

Heis my drudpe, and the extern] pomp 

In which he decks the World, proceeds from me, 

Nor him, like Harmony, that not reſides 

In-ſtrings or notes, but in the hand: and voice, 

The 'revolutions of Empires, States, 

Geemmens and Crowns, are but my game and ſport, 
hich as they hang on the events of war | 

So thofe depend ypon my turning wheel. 

© Youwarlike Squadrons, who in bartels joyn'd, - 
iſpute the Righe of Kings, which 1 decide, ; 

Preſent the model of rhar martial frame, [IEG 

Py which, when Crowns are fak'd, Lrule the gams, 


. 
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(7 
They dance the Sixth Antimaſque, being the re 
. preſentation of a Battel, ; 


Mom, Madam, I ſhould cenſure you, pro fal- 
foclamore, tor preferring a ſcandalous crofs-biilof 
recrimipation- againſt the Gods, but your blind= 
neſs ſhall excuſe you, ' Alas! what would it ad- 
vantage you, if Vertue were as univerſal as Vice 
is*. it would only follow, that as the world now 

_ exclaims upon you for exalting the * vicious, - 
it would then rail as faſt-atyou for depreffing the 
vertuous; 'fo they would ſtill keep cheir rune, 
though you .chang'd their Dirty, | 


Aerc. The miſts, in wich futureevents are wrap'd, 

That oft ſucceed beſide the purpoſes 
Ot him that works, his dull eyes not diſcerning 
The firſt great cauſe,” offer/d thy clouded ſhape 
To his enquiringſearch,' ſo ,inthe, dark 
The groping world firſt found thy Deity, 
And pave theerule over contingencies, 
Which, to the piercing Eye of providence, .... 
Being fix'd and certain, where paſt, andto come 
Are always preſent, thou doſt gyoar, 
Loſeſt thy being, and arc riot at all, 

/ Bethou then only a deluding Phantorne, 
At beſt a blind guide, leading blinder fools; 
Who, would they. but ſurvey their mutual wants, 
And belp each po jg there were left no room _ 
For thy vain ayd. Wiſdom, whole ſtrong-built plots 
Leave noughe to hazard, mocks thy futile powef, | 
Induſtrious labour drags thee by the locks, 
Bound to his toyling Car, and .not atrending A 

_ Till thou diſpence, reaches his own reward, 
ETC CST 0 23M Only 


- 


"WR. 


+5, Bode Oh 


| Before thy thre 


| By the diſmiſt Prete 
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Oaly the lazy ſluggard yawninglies . 

K theld, gaping forthy dole;, - 
And licks the eaſie hand hat feeds his floth ; 
The fhallow, raſh, andunadviſed man 
Makes thee his ſtale, disburdens all the follies 
Of his miſ:gnided aCtions, on thy ſhoulders. - 
Vaniſh fromhence, and ſeek thoſe Idevts our 
That thy fantaſtick godhead hath -allow'd, - - 
Ang rule that giddy ſuperſtitious crowd. .  - 


Hedone, Pleaſurea young woman with a ſri: 


ling face, in a light laſcivious habir, adorn'd with 


Silver and Gold, her Temples: crown'd with a 
Garland of Roſes, and over that a Rainbow 
circling her head down to her ſhou ders, - © 


Hedone enters, 


Merc, What wanton's this? _ i 
Mom, This is the fprightly Lady Hedone, 2 
merry Gameſter, the people call her pleaſure, 


Pha The reaſons (equal Judges) herealledg'd 
lers, all concur 

To ſtrengthen my juſt title tothe Sphere, . 
Honour, or Wealth, or the contempr of both, 
Have inthemfſelves no ſimple real good, © . 

Bur as they are the means to purchaſe. pleaſure, 

The paths that lead to my delicious Palace : 

They for my ſake, I for mine own ampriz'd. 
Beyond me nothing is, Iam the Goale, 


- The journeys end, to which the ſweating warld, 


And wearied nature tends, For this, the beſt . 


And wiſelt ſeftof al} philgſophery © © 


DER _ 


Made 
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Made me the ſeat of ſupreme happineſs. 5k 
| And though ſome more auſi8re, upon my ruiacy 
Did,to the prejudice of Nature, raiſe 
Some petty low-builc vertues, *twas becauſe 
They warited wings to reach my ſoaring pitch , | 
Had they been Princes born, themſelves had prov'd 
Of all mankind the/moſt luxtirious : 
For thoſe delights, which co their low condition 
Were obvious, they with greedy appetite 
Suck'd and devour'd: from Offices of State, 
From cares of Family, Children,Wife, Hopes, Fears, 
Retir'd, the churliſh -Cynick in his Tub 
Enjoyd thoſe pleaſures which his rongue defam'd. 
Nor am Irank'd *mongſt the ſuperfluous goods'; ' 
My neceſſary Offices preſerve 
Each ſingle man, and propagate the kind. - 
Then am I univerſal as the light, 
Or common Air we breath ; and ſince I am - 
The general deſire of all mankind, 
Civil Felicity muſt reſide inme. 
Tell me what rate my choiceſt pleaſures bear, 
When for the ſhore delight of a poor draught 
Of cheap cold water, great Zyſmwachus + 
Rendred himſelf flave to the Seythians. 
Should 1 the curious ſtruRure of my. ſeats, 
The Art and Beauty of my ſeveral Objeas, 
Rehearſe at large, yout bounties would reſerve 
Forevery ſenſe a proper conſtellation , 
But I preſentthe perſons to your Eyes. 
Come forth my ſubtle Organs of delight, 
With changing figures pleaſe the curious eye, 
And charm the ear with moving harmony. 


(a20)) 
They dance the Sevemh Antimaſque of the [- 
Five Senſes, + ; 
| 20 
Merc. Bewitching Syrez, guilded rottenneſfs, Nc 
Thou haſt with eanning Artifice diſplay'd $7 | 
{| Th' enamel'd out fide, and the honied- verge 
Of the fair.cup, where deadly poyſon lurks, 
Within, a thouſand forrows dance the round * | u 
And like a ſhell, pain -circlestliee without, | A 
Grief is the; ſhadow waiting on thy ſteps, | __ | A 
Which, as thy joys ?gin towards their Weſt define, Ti 
Doth to a'Gyants ſpreading form extend - T 
1 Thy Dwarkffh ſtature: Thou thy ſelf art pain, 
| Greedy intenſe Deſire, and the keeri edge ; O 
Of thy fierce Appetite ofc ſtrangles thee,  - R 
| Andcuts thy ſlender thread, bur ſtill the terror O 
And apprehenſion af thy haſty end, | bot Ai 
Mingles with Gall thy moſt refined ſweets, | Bc 
Yetthy Circean charms transform the world. | W 
Captains, that have reſiſted war and death, | Tl 
— Nations, that over fortune have triumph'd, Tl 
Are by thy Magick made effeminate; ov Sh 
| + Empires, that knew no limits bue the Poles, © _ Ci 
| Havein thy wanton lap melted away. K j'1n 
Thou werr the Anthor of the firſt exceſs '- | 62 N 
That drew this reformation onthe gods-"' - | W 
Canſt thou then dream, thoſe powers, that from heaven Tt 
Baniſh'd th' effe&, will there enthrone the cauſe ? M 
To thy voluptuous Denne, fly Witch from: hence, "B" 
There dwell, -for ever drown'd in brutiſh ſenſe. Su 
| | In 
Mom, 1 concur, and am grown ſo weary of theſe | Tl 
tedious pleadings, as Ile pack up too and be gone : B 
Belides, 1 ſe a crowd of other ſurors prefling bi: | 
A | ther, | 
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ther, Il ſtop* em, take their petitions and prefer 
'em above; and as I came in bluntly wichone 
knocking, and no body bid me welcome, ſo Ile 
departas abruptly withour taking leave, and bid 
no body farewell, | 


Aerc. Theſe, with forc'd reaſons, and firain'd"argu- 
ments, 
Urge vain pretences, whilſt your ations plead, | 
And with a ſilent importunity area th gs 
Awake the drowſie juſtice of the gods | 
To crown your deeds with immortality. 
The growing Titles of your Anceſtors, 
- Theſe Nations glorious Acts, joyn'd to the ſtock 
Of your own Royal vercues, and the clear 
Reflexthey take from th' imitation __ 
Of your fam*d Coure, make Honours ſtory full, 
And have to that ſecure fix'd ftate advanc'd 
Both you and them, to which the {abouring world, 
Wading through ſtreams of blood, ſweats to aſpire. 
Thoſe antient Worthies of theſe famous Iſles, 
That long have ſlept in freſh and lively ſhapes 
Shall trair appear, where you ſhall ſee your ſelf 
Circled with modern Heroes, who ſhall be | 
' In AR, whatever elder times can boaſt, | ( 
Noble, or Great ; as they in Propheſic x 
Were all but what you are. Then ſhail you ſee 
1 The ſacred hand of bright Eternity | 
Mould you to Stars, and fixe you inthe Sphere, 
, To you, your Royal half, to them ſhe'll joyn 
Such of this crain, as with induſtrious ſteps 
In the fair prints your vertuous feet have made, 
. Though with unequal paces, follow you, 
. This is decreed by Jove, which my return 
- } Shall ſee perform'd, bur firſt beho!d the rude _- us: 
F at] O 3} Ang 
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And old Abiders here, and in them view 
The point from which your full perfeQtions grew. 
| You naked, antient, wild inhabitants, 
That brearh'd this Air, and preſt this flowry Earth, 
Come from thoſe ſhades where dwels eternal night, 
And ſeewhat wonders Time hath brought to light. 


Atlas , and the Sphere vaniſhed, and a new - 
Scene appears of Mountains, whoſe eminent 
height exceed the Clouds which paſt beneath 
them, the lower parts were wild and woody - 
out of this placecomes forth. a more grave An- 
timaſque of Pidts , the natural Inhabicants of this 
Iſle, ancient Scotſh and Iriſh, theſe dance a Pyr- 
hrica or Martial dance. | 

' When this Antimasque was paſt, there began 
to ariſe out of the earth the top of a hill, which 
by little and little grew to bea huge Mountain 
that covered all the Scene; the ugder part of 
this was wild and craggy, and above ſomewhat 
more pleaſant and flouriſhing - about the middle 
'part of this Mountain were ſeated the Three 
Kingdomes of England, Scotland, and Ireland; all 
richly attired in Regal Habits, appropriated to the 
ſeveral Nations, with Crowns on their heads, and 
each of them bearing the ancient Arms of the 
kingdoms they there preſented : at a diſtance a- 
bove theſe ſate a young man ina white embroi- 
dered Robe, upon his fair hair an Olive Garland, 

. with wingsat his ſhoulders, and holding in his hand 

a Cornucopia fill'd with Corn and Fruits, repre- 

preſenming the Genizs of theſe Kingdoms, | 


The 
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The Firſt ' Song. 
GENIUS 


Aiſe from theſe Rocky Cliffs your heads, 
Brave Sons, and ſee where Glory ſpreads 


| Her glittering Wines, where Maj eſty,. 


Crows'd with ſweet ſmiles, ſhoots from her Eye 

Difſufrve joy, where good and fair 

United fit in Honours Chair, 

Call forth your aged Priefts, and chroſtal freams, 

To _ their hearts, and waves in theſe bright 
cams, 4 


KINGDOMES. 


I, From your conſecrated woods 
Holy Draids. 2. Silver-fleods, 
From your channels fring a with flowers, 


3. Hither move; forſake your bowers, 


I, Strew'd with hallowed Oxken leaves, 
Deck 4 with Flags and (edgy Sheaves, 
And behold a wonder. 3, Say, 

What ao your dwller Eyes ſurvey * 


CHORUS. of DRUIDS 
and R I'V E RS, 
We ſee at once in deadof night © 
A Sun appear, and'yet a bright 
Noon day ſpringing from Star-light, 
RE O04. 
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GENIUS, 
Look up, and ſee the darkped Sphers 3.0 
Depriv'd of light, hgg Eyes ſhine there. 
I CHORUS, 
' Theſe are more ſparkling than thoſe were, 2 X 
| KINGD OMES. | 2 na 
1. Theſe ſhed a nobler influence, . M, 
2. Theſe by a pure? wmtelligence DEE. 
Of more tranſcendent vert ue move, anc 
3. Theſe firſt feel, then kindle Love, = $ 
1. 2, From the boſomes they inſpire, WS! qui 
| T heſe receive a mutual fire ;, Jon 
| 1.2. 3- Andwhere their flames impure return, tiq 
Theſe can quench as well as burn. "% | on 
GENIUS, Jan 
Here the fair viftorious Eyes | an 
| Make worth only Beanties prize, Ng F 
| Here the hand of Vertme ties St 
| Bout the beart Love's amorons chain, | anc 
| Captives triumph, Vaſſals raigne, | Fez 
| nd none live here but the ſlain, wit 
| Theſe ave th' Heſperian bow'rs, whoſe fair trees bear Ma 
| Rich Golden fruit, and yet no Dragon near. | ent 
| GENIUS. ; 
W Ther, from your impris ning —_— the 
| Which is the Cradle and the tomb. PE > 22S Cle 
W Of Britiſh worthies ( fair ſonnes ) feud ly c 
4 troop of Heroes, that may lend | fair 
= Their hands toeaſe this loaden Grove, * OY all | 
| | na gather the ripe fruits of Love, | | __ LN gen 
| | , | Sa '0 6 KIN G- i 
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(215) 7 
KINGDOMS.” 
I. 2: : Open t ſtony Entrails wide, 
An p a arg Atlas, that the pride | 
Of Three Fam'd Kingdomes may be ſpy'd. 
CHORUS. 


Page forth thou mighty Britiſh Hercules, © 
with thy, choice band, for only thou and __ .-. 
Maj revel here in Loves Heſperides. 

Act this the under-part of the Rock opens, 
and ont. of a Cave ate ſeen to come the Maſ- 
quers richly attired like antieac Heroes, the Co- 
lors, yellow, embroidered with Silver, their an- 
tique Helmes: cutiouſly wrought and great plumes 
onthe top; beforethem a troop of young Lords 
and Noble-mens ſons, bearing Torches of Vir= 
gin-wax, theſe were apparelled after the old Bri- 
tiſh faſhion in white Coats , embroidered with 
Silver, girt, and full gathered, cur ſquare coller'd, 
and round Caps on their Heads, with a white 
Feather wreathen about them; firſt theſe dance 
with their lights in their hands : after which, the 
Maſquers deſcend into the room, and dance their 
entry. | | | | 

The dance being paſt, there appeatrsin the fur- 
ther part of the heaven, coming down a pleaſanc 
Cloud, bright and transparenc, which coming ſott- 
ly downwards before the upper part of the Moun- 
tain, embraceth the Genjus, but ſo; as throvgh ir 
al his body is ſeen; and then rifing again with a 
gentle ,morion bears up the Genzss of the Three 
Ho : King- 
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Kingdoms, and being paſt the Airy Region, pierc- 
eth the heavens, and is no more ſeen : ac that in- 
ſtant the Rock with the Three Kingdoms on it 
finks, andis hidden in the Earth, This Rrange ' 
ſpe&acle gave __ cauſe of admiration, but e- 
pecially how ſo huge a Machine, and of that great 
height could come from under the Stage, which 
was but Six foot high. | a0 7 


The Second Song; 
KINGDOMS. 


1. TY Eve art apes form'd fit for Heavpn, 
2. HE; move gracefully and even, 

' 3. Herethe Ayr and paces meet 

S0ojuſt, as if the thilful feet 

Had ftruck the Vials. 1.2.3. $0 the Ear 
Atight the tuneſul footing bear, 


CHORUS, 


"And bad the Atufick, filent been, 
The Eye a moving time had ſeen. 


GENIUS. 


- Theſe muſt in the nnpeopled Sky 
Szeceed, and govern Deſtiny, 


Jove is remp*ring purer fire, 
- . lund will Hy  ared S, attire 
T heſe glorious lights. Imuſt aſcend 
And help the work, Fe 


| —C— 


'KING 


(217) 
KINGDOMES. 
1. We cannot lend 
Heaven ſo much Treaſure. 2, Nor that pay, 
But rendring what it takes away. 


why ſhould they that here can move 
So well, be ever fix'd above ? 


CHORUS. 


Or be to one eternMl poſtare ty'd, 
T hat can into ſuch various figures flide ? 


GENIUS. 


 Jove ſhall uot, tocnrich the Shy, 
Beggar the Earth , their Fame ſhall fly 
From hence alone, and in the Sphere 
Kindle new Stars, whilſt they reſt here. 


KINGDOMS. 


1.2-3, How can the ſhaft ftay in the quiver, 
* Tet hitthe mark? 


GENIUS. 


Did not the River. 


f 


 Eridanus, the grace acquire 


In Heaven and Earth to flow, - 
Above in ſtreams of Golden fire, 
 1n Silver waves below ? 


KINGDOMS. 
1.2.3- But ſhall not we, now thou art gone 
Who wert our Nature, wither ? 


Or brea h that triple Tn | 
Which thy ſonl held together? © 


' GENt. | 


(238) 
GENIus. 


Is Cencords pure immovtal Spring 
1 will wy force renew. 

And a more altive Vertne bring 
At my return. Adien. 


KINGDOMS adiew, CHORUS adies. 


The Maſquers dance their main*dance, which 
done, the Scene again is varied into a new and 
pleaſant proſpec, clean diftering from all the 0- 


ther, the neareſt part ſhewipg a delicious Garden 


with ſeveral Walks, and parterra's ſet round with 
Jow trees, and on the ſides againſt theſe walks, 
were Fountains and Grots, and inthe furtheſt parr 


2 Palace, from whence went high Walks upon - 
Arches, and above them open 1 arraces planted _ 


- with Cypreſs trees, and all this rogether was com- 
ed of ſuch Ornaments as might expreſs a 
Princely Villa. | 


Frem hence the Chorus deſcending into the 


room, goes up to the State, 
The Third Song. 


By the Chorxs, going up to the Queenr, 


Hilft thus the D arlings of the gods, 
From Honours Temple to the ſprine 
Of Beanty, and theſe ſweet abodes 
Of Love, we guide; let thy Divine 
Aſpeits ( bright Deity ) With fair 
And Halcyon brams, becalm the Air, 


5 # - 6.4 


we 
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we bring Prince Arthur, or the brave 
St George himſelf ( great Queen ) to you, 
Tex'l ſoordiſcern him : and we have 
A Guy, a Beavis, or ſome true 
Round T able Knight, as ever fought 
For Lady, to each Beanty brought, 


2 nt in their Partial hands, war's ſeat, © 

Yoar peaceful pledges of warm ſnow, 
And, if « ſpeaking touch, repeat - 

In Loves knownlanguages tales of wee ; 
Say, in ſoft whiſpers of the Palm, 
As Eyes ſhoot Darts, ſo Lips ſhed Balm. 
For thongh you ſeem, like Captives, led 

In triumph by the Foe away, 
Yet on the Conqu'rors neck, you tread, 

And the fierce V itor proves your prey, 
What heart is then ſecure from you, © 
That can, though vanquiſh'd, yet ſubdae ? 


The Song done they retire, and the Maſquers 
dance the Revels with che Ladies, which conti- 
nued a great part of the night, | 

The Revels being paſt, and the Kings Maje- 
ſty ſeared under the State by the Queen for con- 
clufion ro this Maſquethere appears coming forth 
from one of the ſides, as moving by a gentle 
wind, a-great Cloud, which arriving at the middle 
heaven, ſtayeth z this was of ſeveral colours, and 
fo great, that it covercd the whole Scene : Que 
of the further part of che heaven began to break 
forth two other Clouds, differing m colour and 
tape and bing fully diſcvyered, there appewtel 


| EE 


(220) | 

ſitting inone of them, Relzgion, Trath and PViſ- 
dom, Religion was apparelled in White, and part of 
her face was covered with alight yail, in one hand 
2 Book, and in the other a flameof fire, Trarh; 
in a Watchet Robe, a Sun upon her forehead, and 
bearing in her hand a Palm. Y7Y;ſdom in a Man- 
cle wrought with Eyes and Hands, Golden Rays 
about her head, and Apello's Cithera in her hand, 
In the other Cloud ſate Concord, Government and 
Reputation, The habit of Concord was Carnation, 
bearing in her hand alictle faggor of ſticks bound 
together, and on the top of it a Hart, and a Gar- 
land of Cornon her head : Government was figu- 
red in a Coat of Armour, bearing a ſhield: and 
on ita Med#ſa's head z upon het head a plumed 
Helme, and in her right hand a Lance, Reputation; 
a young man ina Purple Robe wroyght with Gold, 
and wearing a Laurel on his head, Theſe being 
come down in anequaldiſtance ro the middle part 
of the Air, the great Cloud began to break open, 
otit of which broke beams of light ;.in the midſt 
ſuſpended in the Air, ſate Eternity on a Globe, 
his Garment was long, of a light Blue, wrought 


alt over ith Stars of Gold, and bearingin his hand 

as (pet bent into a Circle, with. his Tail in his 
th, ln the Firmament about him, was a Troop 

I - .- ..4 44-4 © +424 rage r * 

of Fifteen Stars, expreſsing the ſtellifying of our 

Britiſh Heroes ; bur one more great and eminent 


4 
mo 


chan che teſt, which was over his head, figured 


Majeſty ; and in. the lower part afar off was 


Sacks profecte of Z7indin:Cafie, rhe famous 


by %\ 


k 
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ſeat of the moſt Honourable 'Ordet of the Gar? 
ter, "SETS Sha. 


————— 


The Fourth Song. Wo 
| Ecernity, Euſebia, Alethia; Sophia, Homonoia, 
| Diczarche, Euphemia, © 
E ue you rapid Orbs, that bear 
T he changing ſeaſons of the year £F 
On your (wift wings, and ſee:the old O40 
Decrepid Spheres grawn dark.and cold, .. 
Nor did Jove quench her fires, theſe bright 
Flames have eclips'd her ſulles lights | © Vow 
T his Rojal Pair, for whom Fate will 
Make Motion veaſe, and Time land ftill : 
Since Good z5 here ſoperfeft, as noWorth: 
Is left for after-ages to bring forth... nk \ 
—_— 
Mortality cannot with more Ou oo hn ant 
Religions zeal, the gods adore + on L 
ALETHIA,- :. 19d IO 
My Triths from hunians Eyer canesdd oo 
Arenaked to their fight reveal'd, > <a 6 
S OPHIA, | 


Nor do their aftons, from the guide : 
Of my exatteſt precepts ſlide," © 


HOMONOITA: 


And as their own pure ſouls entwin'd CE 
Soare their Subjefts hearts cambin'<, . 


F< 


hg 


W778 
© + DICEARCHE: 


So wjof, fo gentle is their ſway, 
As it ſeems E mpire to obey: 


EUPHEMIA) | 


Andtheir fair Fine, like incewſe bur{ d | 
O» Altars, hath pirfum'd the world... 
SO. wiſdom, AL. Trath, EVS. Pure y doyation. 
H O. Concord. D I. Rule. BVP. clear Reputation. 


' CHORUS. 


Crown thu Ks es this nw this. Nat ation. | 
CHORUS", 


Wiſdom, na; Ge. TY 
\ATERNITY, 


Brave Spirits, _— adventrous feet © 
Have tothe Mountains top aſpir'd, * 
—_ fair Deſert, and Honour meet -. 
ere, from the toiling Pre lov retir , 
Peme = all diſturbing evil, 
For ever in my Temple revel. 
With wreths of Stars Aviled about, © 
Gmild all the ſpacious Fi irmament, E 
Hind ſmiling onthe panting rout 0 
That labour in the fteep aſcent,' © 
with your refiſtleſs _— gniae | 
Of humane change th incertain tide. - _ 
EUS. A LE. S of P. 


But oh you Royal T uxtlts, ſped, 
Where you from Earth. remove, 
On the ripe fruits of your chaſte bed, .. 

+ Theſe. ſacred Jeeds of Love. © 


- 


& 


Ws 
Fe ©) 
iO 


Ms 


*l _ 


"Jo - EnoRn z; 
Which no power can but jour! Mipenſe; 4 
rin — $ from hence, 

Wn HOM. DIC. Eup;” 
Then Sumo fruitful” tace fall __ 

E nateſs.faeceſrion 


Scepters ſhall bud, and. Laxrels blow 
*Bomt their immortal Throne, 


CHORUS! 


Propitions Stars ſhallcrown each birth, 
Whilſt you rule them, and they the E arth. 


The ten aateh the-Two Clouds with the 
perſons ficting on them aſcend, the great Cloud 
cloſeth again, and ſo paſſerh away overthwart 
the Scene; leaving behind ir nothing bur a Se= 
rene Sky. After which the Masquers dance their 
laſt dance, and the Curtain was let fall. 


| 
i 
| 


The names of the Maſquers, 


The Kings Majeſty. 


Duke of Lewx, Lord Fielding: | 

Earle of Devonſhire. Lord Digby. | 

Earl of *Hollavd, Lord Dangarvin. 
£2  ; Earlof Newport. Lord Danluce. 
Earl of 'Elpin. Lord Wharton, 
Viſcount Grandeſon, Lord Paget. EN 
Lord R;ch. ord Saltine. 


o - a 


* The names of the 


(909) 
young Lords and Noble 


- 


mens. _ oY Y 


Lord walden. 
Lord Cranbors. . 
Lord Brathlty. © 


"Me: T "5nd — Wy 
, Mir, Thomas Egerton. 


: - Charles -newe—yar 
Robert-Hdaward. + 


Wy Lord Shade. * 
Mr. We. Herbert. "Mr. , Henry + negates 
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"I Some Additional Poems by 
the ſame Author. 


; Tobis Miftriſe, 
7. FF DRievenot my Celi«, bat with haſte 
"Obey the fury of thy fate, 
'Tis ſome perfeQion to waſte 
Diſcreetly out our wretched ſtate,” 
To be obedient in this fence 
Will prove thy Yertue, though offence, 


2. Who knows but deſtiny may relent, 
For many miracles have been, 
Thou proving thus obedient 

Toallthe griefs ſhe plung'dthee in; 
And then the certainty ſhe meant 
Reverted is by accident. 


3. But yet I muſt confeſs *tis much 
When we remember what hath been, 

Thus parting never more to touch 

 Tokteternal abſencein, 

Though never was our pleaſure yet 

So pure, but chance diſtracted it. 

4. What, ſhall we then ſubmitto fate, 

P 3 


4x7) 
And dye to one anothers love? 
No, Celia, no, my ſoul doth hate 
Thoſe Lovers that inconſtant prove, 
Fate may be cruel, but if you decline; 
The Crime is yours, and all the glory mine. 


Fate and the Planets ſometimes bodies part, 
But canker'd nature only alters th* heart 


In praiſe of bis Miſvriſs, 
A fo that will a wonder know, 
Go with me, 
Two Suns ina Heayen of Snow 
* Both burning be, 
Allthey fire, that do but eye them, 
But the Snow's unmelted by them, 


2, Leaves of Crimſon aTulips met 
Guide the way 
' Where Two Pearly rows be ſer 
_ Aswhiteasday 
When they part themſelves aſunder 
She breaths Oracles of wonder. 


3 \ Hillof Milk with Azuremixd © a 
Swell beneath, - 


(a2). 
"Waring ſweetly, yetill fix'd,” Mag 
While thedoch branch. 


From thoſe hills deſcends a valley  StT 


Where all fall, that dare to dally, 


+ As fair Pillars under-ſtand 
| Staryen Two, 
Whiter than a Silver Swan 


That ſwims in Pe; 
If at anytime they move her 


Every ſtepbegets a Lover. 
5. All this but the Casket is 

Which contains 
Such a Jewel, as the miſs ESR 
Breeds endleſs pains ; 
. Thar's her mind, and they that know it 
May admire, but cannot ſhow it. 


TaCeliz #pow Love's Ubiquity. 
S one that ſtrives, being ſick, and ſick to death 
By changing places, to preſerve a breath, 


A tedious reſtleſs breath, removes and tries 


76 | , 
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(E229) * 
To cozen pain, whenhethinksrs find ecfe!- 


 Atlaſt he finds-all obange; but his diſeaſe, 


So ( like a Ball with fire: ani powder fill'd ): 
Ireſtleſs am, yer live, eactiminate kill'd/ 2 © 
And with thatmovingtortare muſt retain - 
(With change of all thingselfe) a confla Pain} 


| SayI ſtay with yoo, preſeice is tome + 


Nought but a light 6 Thiew my miſery, ' -- 


And parting are as Ritcks, to plaghe Tove or; 7 barony 


The further ſtretcV/d; the moreaffliion. 
Gol to Heltasd, Frante, or furtheſt Jie,” 
I change but'onely Countreys tot my-mind z 


And though I paſs thtough Kir arid Waterfree; 


Deſpaitail# hopefefvfite il follow mes"! -* 
Whilſt in the boſbine of thewayes Treel* ''' ': | 
My heart I-Fiken tothe totteririg Keel, 

The Sea to. my own'troubled fare; the Wind - | 
To your difdiin, ſent front # foul unkind : 

But when1 lift my ſad looks to the skies, 

Then ſhall I think I ſee my Ce/;a's Eyes, . 

And when a Cloud or Storm appears between, 
I ſhall remember what her frowns have been, 
Thus, whatſoever coutſe my fates allow, 

All chings but make me mind my buſineſs, you 


i: (1a f 


"F 
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tbe, 


The grodthihgu tn wee think vane Þ:- 

| From you the Fountain, but when bad 1 ſee * + m_ 
| How vile and; eurſed is that thing,think 1, zi xoJil* 0 
>, Thet to ſuch goodneſs. is ſo .comrary ?-. 1 25/7, 
* My whole life is; bout you, the ww a 03 
But a perpetual Motion Circular, , 
Jam the Dials hand, ſtill udiegdind, 
You arc the Compaks, and I neyer ſound tata; 
Beyond your Circle, neithercap]ſhew_..._ . 
Ought, but what firſt expreſſed is in you, 
That whereſoe'r 'my Tearsdo cauſe me move : 
My fate ſtill keeps me bounded with your _ $! « 
Which ere it.die;, ore extind in meg: 1 !, Js, "ts | 
Time ſhall ſtandMill, and moiſt Waves faming be, 7 

| Yet, being gone;.think noton we, Lam. - |. jj; 1/ 
A thing too wretched for thy thoughts tonamey, .. - . 
But when Ldie, and wiſh all comforts given, .. . .. 
Ile think on you, and by you think on heaven. |. 


